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A GREAT MAN'S LIFE. 





FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
BY J. WARREN WATSON. 





Climbing up to the summit of fame 
With a firm and imperious tread, 
With a mouth coldly chiseled in scorn, 
And a heart that is feclingless—dead ! 
With ambition still — me on, 
I neglect humble friendship and love! 
Yes, I trample the flowers at my feet, 
For I covet the stars far above |! 


Years have passed, and the bauble is mine ! 
From renown's dizzy height I can gaze, 

On the pigmies whose scorn I once felt, 
And despise both their censure and 


praise. 
Smiling fortune extends me her hand, 
Free from grief's bitter, cankerous 
leaven— 
Yet I'd change all my laurels for rarrm— 
For the pauper's meek Jesus and Heaven ! 
Denton, Mich. 
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The Tide of Fate. 
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CHAPTER XXVI!I. 
FACE TO FACE, AT LAST. 


Mr. Tremaine had not been able to decide 
the preceding ¢ on which side Mr, 
Colby had arrayed himself. He had a very 
strong distate for discussing his private and 
fincr feelings with people who could have 
little interest in them beyond curiosity, and 
he did desire that Dora should make her 
own éxplanations, otherwise he could have 

née at once to Catherine Dawson. Neither 

id he wish to see the lawyer. After some 
consideration he despatched a note to Mr. 
o— roquesting Mrs. Dora Tremaine’s ad- 
reas 


** Ros,” he said to his cashier as he saun- 
tered around in the interim of waiting, ‘‘do 
you remember the particulars of the Wal- 
singham fortune ? Colby was connected with 
it in some way.” 

‘*Why—yes. It was settled about the 
time vou went to Europe, 1 think. Every- 
body believed Colby to be pretty well off, 
but it seems this fortune wasn't his own 
at all, only if the heirs didn’t maks their 
appearance by a certain time, it was to re- 
vert to him. Unfortunately for Colby they 
came to light at the very last moment, and 
he was compelled to retire from his elegant 
brown-stone mansion. He always was rather 
ai and consequential, though.” 

** But these other pcople ?" said Tremaine 
impatiently. ‘' How many were there ’” 

“The fortune had to be divided between 
a son and a daughter. It seems this Mr. 
Walsin rau off to Earope with a pretty 


He rose a = and flushed in his em- 
t. But then he wassuch a plain, 
straightforward fellow, and never 
about for fanciful phrases when the trath 
was at hand. 
**] am Ralph Tremaine,” he said—‘‘ your 
danghter Dora's husband |" 
Bhe gave a little cry of surprise, and then 
him over. The large eyes 
ked so tender and pitiful, the soft lines 
about the mouth were hidden by the 
| narrow droop of moustache, the w 
| was frank and honorable, just the kind of 
| man one would take fora friend and trust 
| implicitly, With the words—‘ Your daugh- 
ter Dora's husband” still sounding in her 
brain she gave him her hand. 
** There has been a misunderstanding,” he 
| sald rather confusedly, ‘but I believe a 





few words can explain it, And—Jasper' . 


Cameron is dead '" 
* Thank God! Dora is free, and will bo— 


* Yes, I hope—it is not too late! Can I 
sce Dora?” 
| His voice was unsteady with emotion. 
Dora's mother had no arbitrary desire to 
| hear the explanations first, and was off like 
‘a flash, When she returned the low tone 
| had in it the sound of hardly suppressed 
tears 
oe tet od ps come up to her room ?"”" 
| She led the way, and he followed 
his heart beating at every step as ifit would 
strangle him. Mre, Walsingham opened the 
door, and he entered alone. 

Dora had been lying on the sofa with a 
breakfast shaw! thrown lightly over her. 
She had made it last winter, and he re- 
membered well the contrast of the scarlet 
with the soft chinchilli. As she rove it 
slipped to the floor, and she stood there 
strangely abashed, trembling, flushing, her 
eyes overflowing with tears. 

His glance took her in instantly, from the 
shimmering hair down to the foot that 
hesitated in ite next step. And then she 
was folded in his arms, clasped to his 
heart. 

**Oh, Dora!” and there was a world of 
tenderest pathos, as well as softened up- 
braiding in his voice; “oh, Dora, why 
have you waited? Why did you not fly to 
me before? What other refuge could there 
be for you like your husband’s home and 
heart?” 

She strove to unclasp his arms and put 
him away. For now she felt suddenly hard 
and cold toward him. When was this refuge 
open to ber ? 

‘* Ralph,” she said bitterly, ‘1 have had 
no husband since that June morning s0 
long ago' I have been an outcast and suf- 
fered—God knows how deeply. Perhaps 
it was just—but that did not soften the 
pang.” 

He glanced at ber in dim amaze, and yet 
it gave him an exquisite thrill. Since that 
day he had been enthroned in her heart, 
and her truth and loyalty had never swerved. 
Oh, he had been wild to think that any 
other man might win her love ! 

“If you had come! If you had even 
sent » message during those first agonizing 
days! Dora, had you so little faith in my 
love or pity that you could not trust your- 
self to it ’” 

She shrank from the glance of those 
grave, clear eyes, still clouled a little with 
their past sorrow. Oh, why Aad she doubted ? 


vely, 


| 





girl, a foreigner and poor, so his father dis- 
owned him, but relented on his death bed | 
and made this curious will. It was odd that | 
they should return to America just in time | 
and £0 little to spare! It must have been a | 
great blow to Colby. The son isa fine look- 
ing young fellow, and the mother was point- | 
ed out to me in the street one day —a girlish | 
little thing with a vory foreign air. Eastman 
had the case.” 

A very respectable story indeed. He did 
not care to ask about the dauzhter, and felt 
thankful that she was not included in the 
i 








general gossip. 

Just then his meseage came. He gave 
one or two important orders, and left Ross 
busy with a great pile of St. Louis papers. 

Ralph Tremaine had no very clear idea of | 
what he should do. Somehow he did not 
want to think at all. He bad thought and 
planned so much in the beginning, but no- 
thing had ever come of it. So he hailed the 
first car, and after seating himself took out 
his paper and began reading. 

Mrs. Walsingham's residenco was quite 
up town, but in a very convenient locality. 
Quiet and unpretending, the steps and walk 
fresbly cleaned from last night's drizzle. 

“Was Mrs. Walsingham at home, and 
could he see her—on some business ” 

The tidy servant ushered bim into the 
library, which was used as a general sitting- 
room, it being sunny, and Mrs. Walsingham 
having an old world love for sunshine. 

** Would the gentleman give bis name ?” 

He hesitated—then said—*‘ I am a stran- 


r. 

A light step in the hall and the entrance 
of a fair, pretty-looking woman, as every 
one said, in a soft blue cashmere morning- 
dreas, with the daiutiest of slippcred feet, and 
stray curls wandering out of her net; like 
a gleam of gold around her piquant face. 
Somehow he could bar'ly believe her any 
kiu to Dora, and yet Dora bad just that 
turn of the head, that bright, arch, fearless 
expression. 


{* 





Act of Congress, in the year 
by H. reterson & Co., in the Clerk's Office of 

Court of the United Statcr, in and for 
astern District of Pennsy!vania | 
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“IT can never tell you how I watched 
through those interminable days and nights 
for some sign, hardly knowing which way to 
turn. And that you should wait for him to 
tell hia story firset—a man who would not 
acruple to use any base lie to further his 
plans. 
wish waa for ecclusion.” 

Dora raised her eyes, bewildered. 
all a series of vile, specious falachoods? Had | 
he been deceived as well? Dizzy of brain 
and weak of limb, she would have fallen 
had he not caught her in his arms and 
seated her on thesufa. So fond, yet with a 
kind of awesome tenderness that well nigh | 
moved her to passionate weeping. 

‘* My darling.” be said, ** you love me. I 
am hungering for the one word that acquits 
you, makes you blameless in my sight for 
ali time.” 

**Ob, Ralph!" and she kissed him with a 
convulsive sob, ** If you bad gone to Cath- 
erine first,” she said wearily, for it seemed 
impossible for her ever to unravel the tan- 
gled maas. ‘‘ She watched over me those 
fearful days and nights when it appeared as 
if Imuat die, only miserable people never 
do. And she knows every thought, every 
wish of my beart.” 

** Am I never to know ?” 

A slow, wounded tone that touched her 
deeply and made her feel quite like a cul- 
prit »gain. 

‘* Catherine sent on the first evening. We 
went up to the Park for a quiet place in 
which to talk, an’ then [I had just strength 
cnough to reach her. She sent a message to 
you, otherwise | must have crawled to you, | 
when I came to my senses. And then | 
waited. Oh, Ralph, { may have been wrong, 
bat in such acruel strait one cannot tell | 
what to do. For I had never dreamed of 
Jasper Cameron being alive—and I knew | 
then that I was not your lawful wife.” | 

** I ought to have known that long before, | 
Dora” 

He took the flushed and tearful face be- 
tween both hands aud looked into the eyes 
with tender seriousness, fur be felt the pain 
of that wound so keenly. 

‘I trusted you. There was not an cvent 
of my whole life but what you did know, or 


| 
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| 
j 
| 
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| 
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He mate me anderstand that your | 


Was it | 


resents a view of the 
house at Deptfo England, which was 
|oceupied by the Czar, Peter the Great, 
| while pursuing bis ctudies in the art of 
shipbuilding, in the neighboring dock- 

ari. Peter was determined to make 

ussia a naval power—and so went to 
| England, and learned shipbuilding him- 
self, working, it is said, as a common work- 
man. 

Apropos to this, it appears that the creater 
part of the Deptford dockyard is bel! ona 
apes rent, under the will of the cele- 

rated John Evelyn. In the time of Evelyn 
land at Deptford was of but little value; 
and, being anxious to encourage shipbuild- 
ing, he gave land to the English government 


Our engravi 








THE BOUSE OF PETEM THE GREAT. 


| atan annual rent of a peppercorn, on con- 
dition that there should ye be a ship on 
the stocks ; and during the twenty-six years 
it was closed, up to 1844, the letter, if not 
the spirit, of Evelyn's will was carried out 

by the keel of a vessel being laid down, and 
then left incompleted. At the present time 
there is oaly one vessel left ou the stocks; 
and if this should be launched without an- 
other vessel laid down, it is said the 
greater part of tho dockyard and ita valu- 
able storehouses would revert to the present 
descendant of Evelyn, who ia a Frenchman 
residing abroad. Under thove circumstances, 
the yard will probably be secured as before, 
by keeping an unfinished vessel in it. Great 
is Law ! 





might have known," he continued, as she 
did not reply. 

* Oh, Ralph, don’t quite kill me with re- 
proach !" she exclaimed, passionately. ‘* For 
though I look so guilty in your eyes, it 
was not my fault until after we were mar- 
ried.” 

**T don’t mean to reproach you, Heaven 
knows! I always did believe that you 
could explain the mystery—and now that 
we are to begin our lives over again-—" 

He meant to forgive ber then, to take her 
back. With the bitter past staring her in 
| the face, she had no desire for concealment 
or excuse. 

** T will tell you how it was, Ralph, though 
thinking it over since | have been here, my 
whole life seoms like a acries of improbable 
events, But first that strange isolated girl- 
hood and my fatal marriage,” 

He placed bis arm around her and drew 
her head toa rest upon his shoulder. The 
oll, fond, tender care. How had she lived 
without it these weary months’ 

She repeated the same story that she had 
once told Catherine. anil by ita aid Mr, Tre- 
| maine understood Mrs. Cameron's incoherent 
recital. The promise she hal extorted from 
her supposed uncle and its non-fulfillment, 
and the wretched hesitation afterward—but 
here he interrupted her 

** Jle might bave trusted me, 
had loved me a little better, Dora- 

She crept closer to him, and the soft, 
wet face was pressed against his. Ah, she 
loved him now. He should never doubt 
agnin. 

**And then that morning, Dora? 
must have had sdme presentiment !" 

“Thad athousand! Andif you had re 
mained, 1 must have told you. Mr, Colby 
rent for me to come to the city afterward, 
but I didn’t understand the import of the 
note at all. I meant to come directly to you 
with it—but at the station I met Jasper 
Cameron, And after that it seems like a 
horrible nightmare until | saw Catherine 
standing in her own door!” 

‘*My poor dariing' Why did you not 
come to me instew! ’" 

‘1 was so frightene!. And then I wanted 
to see you alone first, and explain the mys- 
tery. Well, Catherine, not knowing any 
thing, sent for you at a venture.” 

** The message never reached me. After 
three days of horrible, wearing anxiety, I 
was surprised by a visit from Jasper Came 
ron, and a story that soinchow I could not 
disbelieve. He did not mention your being 
ill, but intimated that it was at your desire 
he withheld your address. I may have been 
too proud—but it hardly appeared my place 
to intrude upun you.’ 

And so one by one the links in the whole 
chain came out, That the fortune had been 
Jasper Cameron's aim from the very first, 
and that be meant to isolate and intimidate 
Dora until through very fear she would ac 
knowledge his claim, while his villainous 
offer to Colby showed that he was hardly 
confident of success with ber. 

** And it is so odd that Colby should not 
havo mentioned it,” Tremaine said, thought- 
fully. ‘‘Every one appears to have con- 








And if you 


” 


You 


They woul! never know the stronger mo- 
tive that impelled Mr. Colby to keep the 
secret, while they had been missing, and 
wrongly interpreting, each other. It hardly 
appeared that they could have gone on so 
for months, when a simple confession 
would have brought matters straight so 
easily. 

‘*I came to Woodlea once,” Dora said, 
after a pause. 

“Yes.” How well he remembered the 
night! 

She raised her eyes with something of 
their old, eager expression. 

** You were jealous, Dora.” 

** Bitterly so, ‘To see that handsome wo- 
man in my place—" 

** Not in your place, my darling. God will 
bear me witness that no such thought ever 
entered my mind, I invited them to Wood- 
lea from motives of the moat simple hospi 
tality; and if they had not come, | should 
have shut up the house. And though I 
think Edith is a sweeter, better, and nobler 
woman than when I ficst loved her, my 
heart was too full of lows and sorrow to 


take in another. Will you believe me, 
Dora Y" 
* Yea," she said, softly, kissing him. 
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gontioman after all,” Cathesine 
sald to herself as be went away. 

That evening in her mother's quiet parlor, 

Dora Walsingham repeated her vows again. 
‘Till death do us part” had a new signifi- 
cance for both, Stacy and Mr. Tremaine 
clasped hands upon a of brotherhood 
scarcely less strong. 
‘*But we are to lose her after all,” Mre. 
Walsingham said to berson. ‘ And we have 
just learned to love her sodearly! Mr. Tre- 
maine insists upon taking her to Woodlea.” 





CHAPTER XXVIII. 
AT HOME, 

It must be confessed that Mr. Tremaine 
went to business the next morning with 
que the awkward feeling of a newly wed- 
ded bridegroom. He colored a little when 
Ross looked at him so sharply, and the com- 
plicated list of figures and entries that had 
been so clear to bim in St. Louls were a 
strange muddle. He could hardly tell 
whether it was days or weeks since we 
murder of Jasper Cameron. 

And there was the explanation to be made 
at Woodlea. Dora had so far overcome her 
fecling of aversion to Mra, Merrivour na to 
beg Ralph to ask herto remain. Indeed I 
think ashe felt quite charitably disposed to- 
ward the whole wwrid. 

After the most important matters bad re- 
ceived his supervision, he took the train for 
home, although it seemed leas like it, be- 
cause he felt that Dora's kisses awaited him 
elaewhere. By an odd coincidence Barton 
was on this train, though rather out of bi=- 
usual time. The two men nodded, and then 





‘And I was unjust that night 
wild with agony.” 

‘I'm a stupid old fellow, Dora. You 
know I never could fathom mysteries, nor 
even guess riddles, I always had to be told 
the plain truth. And if you will say once 
more that you love me, and that nothing 
shall ever come between us—*" 

She met the sweet, grave smile with one 
as fond, but the tender solemnity of his 
tones brought the tears to her eyes 

* Tahall never be careless or willful again,” 
she said with slow seriousness, ‘ There 
months of anguish have taught me what you 
were to me, and though they have been 
very hard, the experience has opened our 
eyes to bigher, truer joys. And you are 
quite «ure that you forgive all?” 

* All, my darling.” 


i 


And then they were content to sit in si 
lence until they were disturbed by the ring 
ing of a bell 

“That's for lunch,” Dora announeed 
“Will you go down and have some with t 


mamma, or shall it be brought up here ’ 

Ile smiled wistfully 

‘Since you do nut come to lunch very 
often, you must be indulged, I suppose.’ 

That was so like the old bright Dora 
And yet in tome incomprehensible way she 
was changed: not lees sweet or winsome, 
but with a shy, appealing grace, a kind of 
dependence and submission that he had 
never observed in her fore 

The servant brought up a tray, and Dora 
arranged it to her liking on a little table 
Some toast and choculate, aud a few tempt 
ing French dishes. 
** Mamma has quite spoiled us, 
**T am afraid you wil! find me fanciful and 
troublesome when you take me back. But, 
Ralph, it's so delightful to have # mo- 
ther!” 
“Yes. I'm glad you found seme comfort 
out of all the care and suffering, and one 
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spired agaiust me.” 


dear friend." 


with the grave, satisfied amile 
| trouble and perplexity has been cleared up; 
it's a long story, Barton, but Mra. Tremaine 
was heir to quite a fortune, which the wrong 
person was trying to gain possession of, and 
the excitement rendered ber very serivusly 


been 


Tremaine beld out bis hand cordially, 

* Your trip did you a world of good,” 
Barton said, glancing at the freab, cheerful 
face. Why, he bardly looked like the Tre- 


maine of last summer ! 


** Yea, though it is not all due to that,” 
"The old 


ll. She is better, and is to return home 


shortly.” 


“Upon my word, I'm glad, Tremaine! 


I've often wondered how it all ended 


** Like a romance ," and Tremaine» happy 


face attested the truth. 


That was all the explanation necessary, 


Very few knew, or ever would know the 
whole truth 


The f Dora's fortune 


fac to 


and the discovery of relatives would quiet 
any chance suspicion, and he was thankful 


hat it had not been made a subject of gos 
ip. They could come back to their olden 
ife and happiness, and the curiosity would 


soon die away 


The lawn and garden looked a little faded 


and bare in this pale November sunshine. 
The walks were littered with dead leaves, 


hough some clusters of chrysanthemums 


were still in bloom, and the evergreens stood 


vat in their dark green glory. A bush about 
tall,a kind of loneliness that seut a pain 
o Ktaliph Tremaine’s heart 

** It will all be different when she comes!” 


he thought, and somehow it seemed as if he 


mi never brought ber here before. A new 


bliss was to be added to their lives, a more 


horough understanlng of each other. 


There in the leafless summer huuse she had 


aid so long ago—'* The wife who loves 
ou ;" and God alone knew how true it had 
To bim it was a later revelation. 

Aunt Lester was alone in the library, for 


| Edith bad gone out to walk off the re 
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she must have suffered! To 

Cameros being such * 
wretch! so smooth spoken and al!, an 
taking we believe that he loved Dora so 
much! He was ve tlemaniy to us 


abroad, though Edi khin't exactly like 
him. Aad what are you going to do, Kelph ?” 
“1 have made Dora my legal wife, and 
shall bring her home in a few days” 
* How strange! 1 wonder what Edith 


Dora's sorrows, but more pathetic with the 
grief and disappointment of ber own child 
“Poor Edith! You'll think mone the 
woree of her, Ralph; but I know she must 
have loved you in tnat old time, when her 
father mate her marry Mr. Merrivour 
never was happy, and though | suppose you 
love Dora bert now, still | can't help think 
ing if it had been different then, it would be 


so pleasant for us all ;" and she broke down, | 


sobbing 

“Edith is still young, and may marry 
happily” 

A ehadow crossed the wide porch 


“Hush,” she whispered tremblingly, 
** don't tell her, don't ever tell any one! | 
couldn't help it!” and she was sobbing 

teously. 

Elith glanced from one to the other in 
surprise, as she opened the door, Mr. Tre 


maine came forward, and in a few worls | 


explained the situation. She paused, stand- 
ing in the middle of the room like some 
beautiful statue, the blossoming roses of her 


walk dying slowly out of her checks 
aes , ahe exclaimed almost haughtily, 
“you not meen that you believe these 


improbable events? that you restore to con 
fidence the woman who so basely deceived 
you, who showed by her silence an inde 
cision that she did vare for another *" 

A lees noble man might have been an 

red, 

** Edith,” he returned with a grand pa 
tience in his voice, “when you come to 
know Dora, and the tangled threads of her 
life, crossed so often hy other hands, you 
will do her justice, I know. I have told! 
your mother the whole story." 

Then he went out to give a few orders to 
Mre. Maybin. When he returned, Edith was 
regally calm. They touched a little upon 
thetr owy movements 


Rhe! 
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times I can hardly help envying your 
mother.” 

Dora's warm heart was touched by this 
tribute, and she made Mre. Lester promise 
to vieit her at every opportunity. ; 

“ Por | always loved Kalpb 
were ber parting words 

“And now that Mra Maybin ie well out 
of the house, I'm gree to bave _—— 
way,” said Dora, as if rbe bad always a 
deeply tyrannized over individ “Pm 
ging beg Catherine Dawson to come, and 

alph, you must keep Mark as gardener, 
land all tbat. He is gettlug old, and some. 
| how the world hasn't prospered remarkably 

with him.” 

I'm not sure but Ralph Tremaine would 
have gone after the Queen of Sheba, if Dora 
had insisted, with a sort of blind faith that 
he might persuade her to come out of her 
’ rave 

But Catherine was much more available, 
‘and though Mark demurred a little at first, 
| the kind offer seemed too good to refuse. 

By the time they were all settled, a pecu- 
| ar awe fell over the house, the beginning 
of the strange mystery, whose farthest 
| bound is death. A faint little voice going 
up even to God's presence with its tiny ery, 
and filling the room and those who first 
heard it with a passion of tender pity for 
the new, helpless life. In the dawn of 
Christrnas morning Dora Tremaine preased 
her child to her heart 

‘1 thought once to have him all to my- 
eelf,” abe said later in the day as ber hus- 
band bent over her with speechless love and 
| thankfulness, ‘* But he shall be a Christ- 
maa gift to both!" 

Kalph Tremaine remembered the evenin 
/out in the evergreen walk, when he ha 
been wild with pain and grief, and uncon- 
eciously breathed the one haunting possibi- 
lity of his life, so strangely realized now, 
like some sudden blessing after long prayer. 
And then his eyes filled slowly with tears. 
How she must have suffered through all 
that time! 

** Hash, dear,” she said when he ‘would 
have spoken, ‘*God knew best. Maybe I 
should never have loved you so well, never 
have ed so truly for this little one's 
life, but for that d time. And it's all 
mat now. Yetif he had been fatheriess, 
& would never have lacked love or tender 


a son!” 








care 

** I think I should have had some presenti- 
ment and came,” Ralph Tremaine said with 
his fervent kins, 

And as the years go on no cloud comes to 
mar their peace. Dora is bright, tender 
and winsome, with a more noble beauty 
than Edith's, her husband thinks; and as 
the frost of time begins to gather at his 
temples and thread his soft brown beard, 
he grows young again in the merry group 





* Dora wishes you to remain,” Ralph ex 
plained 
she i grateful for your kindness to me in 
thie dreary time. Stay a week at least. | 
wnt you to become acquainted with | 
her.” 

And after some discussion this plan was 
finally agreed upon Mr Tremaine was 
anxious to be settled again in his own house, | 
and had raid to Dorn '' My dear, you may 
come down and spend every diy with your 


that run over the lawn and shout a noia 


** You are my only relatives, and | welcome to ‘papa, devouring him wi 


kinses, and half strangling him with eager, 
dimpled banda, 

Mra. Leeter comes up now and then, glad 
to escape from the thraldom of her daugh- 
ter'a fashionable mansion, to thia free, na- 
tural life, where the children climb over her 
and tumble their playthings in her lap, and 
where she can talk unrestrainedly, and cry 
a little if she chooses. Dora has grown like 


mother, or we will take her to live with us, | a daughter to her 


but I want you at home immediately ;" and 
Dora yielded, despite her mother's entrea 
lies 

It wae a kind of triumphal procession 
after all, Mrs. Walsingham and Stacy ac 
companying them. And there was Dora's 
own reom, warm and cheerful, though look 
ing a little prim. she declared, and she waa 
no glad to get back to it that she fell inte 
Ralph's arme aod cried like a baby. 

*T have sumething to show you before 
we go down,” he said, as be was hunting 
about the drawers and closeta. And opening 
atiny bua, he held before her a withered 
Tose 








| For Dora's own mother has a divided in- 
terest. Stacy is one of the prosperous men 
of the day, and his wife and little ones 
claim ber attention, She will always look 
young and pretty even when her hair is ail- 
very. Dora loves her, out of her abun- 
dance, yet she gives a secret, tender pity to 
Aunt Lester, And though she learned 
Kalith's secret long ago, she never teases 
Ralph about it 

For in his brave, earnest manliness, he 
thinks be has guarded it from all eyes. 
[Tun Enp.] 





(# A clergyman of Wolcott, Vermont, 





** Your last gift!" 

“Ob, Ralph! I wonder if I deserved to be 
remembered ao tenderly ' 

** My darling '" 

Bhe knew then that his heart had never 
wavered, and in the midet of her joy she 
—?. to thank God for this tender, loyal 
ove 

Mre Maybin had certainly done her best 
for the dinner It was a sumptuous feast 
The introductions took place then 

Edith Merrivour came down a very queen 
Somehow she hal put the passion and the 


regret of her life in ber face and attire on | 


thie dar 
tiful, and she was 


She meant to be royally beau 
She meant to shine 


down this happier woman, to make her poor | 


and insignificant in ber husband's eyes, and 
to lead her to question her own supremacy 
Mre Walsingham was stunned a little by the 
dazaling vision 
eeave! kings im the old world, and made 
their power felt through an empire! 
had this grave, kindly man, with his pen 

rows, susceptible nature escaped the snare 
of her eyren comfort in bis hours of tor 
turing despondency * 

Belith smiled on the right and the left, she 
drew them all to her like a charmed centre 
She wae brilliant, fascinating and made 
the moet of ber relations! ij Did any heart 
tremble in fear’ 


lors Tremaine d t) 


l something better an 


foolishly Ogbting ber rival on this high 
gros 

She sceepted the eclipse with wi 
some 8 rae that Elith ecar 
orrmhe | a ¥ t ’ ! ' hers Wa ’ 
loveliness, por roy prosence teehee wa 
a happy wife, rhelters her } 
heart. Sinee he loved ber, let the re by 


ne shadows! 


And Blith, alone } 


er room after 


lights were out, took off her mask andr 

hereelf to rewerie, The haughty 'p rie 

that she Edith Merrivour should at 

Mher to the liet of weak women con cer 

by love Years ago she had « 

knelt to w pa golden gol 

know the flav f totter kivwes an! 

words An! when che might bave | 

her soul uj worhip of a bot 
this oon nm place girl must + 

the ithereon'’ barewell to foolish drean 
os of redempt ' She and the world 

! laep bands again, for had she not 

been thrust ont from the peaceful fireside, 

v om grow into the likeness of 

& 

Ch were some changes at Woodlea 
Mrs Merrivour took a handsome mansion in 


the ety, and Mra Maybin was persuaded to 
accept the post of housekeeper — since Mr 
Tremaine did not reise a dissenting voices 
Bat Mra Lester kissed the young wife 
many times, kieved her and cried over her 
&, perfect luxury of unrestrained «mo 


“My dear,” she said, * you hawe the best 


husband in the whole world; and I'm —— 


5 one zoe wil be hepey I never on 


you half as well, end some 





Why, women like this had | 






ee 


has patented a globe made of strong linen 
| poper, in sections, which folds up so as to 
look like a thick sheet of paper ty means 
of a steel spring it is sprung into shape, so 
that in all respects, it isa perfect artificial 
globe for common school use. 

CH Ostrich raising has been commenced 
| in Australia on a grand seale. Among the 
| huge stories in which letters from that re- 
gion indule, itis sand that they have fenced 
j inten thousaud acres, where ostriches are 
kept; and itis found that the feathers of a 
full-grown bird will sell for $100 a year 

CF Grant has made a thousand appoint- 
ments, The number of his disappointments 
| in not down at one hundred thousand, 

{@#" A country newspaper stated that a 
voung lady at au amateur ooneert had won 
+ well-deserved by the exquisite 
taste with which she sang ‘‘An Angel's 
Whisker.” 

C#~ A Tennessee wonian, 'M years of age, 
is the mother of twenty-three children, She 
commenoed at fifteen; has had six single 
children, twins seven times, and last month 
triplets 
|; Ga it is undeniable,” says Prentice, 
| ‘that in America it takes three to make a 
|} couple, he, she and a hired girl, Had Adam 

been a modern there would have been a 
hired girl iu Paradise to look after little 

Abel and ‘raise Cain.’” 

CW Emile de Girardin has just been chal- 
lenged by Anatole de la Forge. In reply he 
proposes that each shouldtake a ream of pa- 
per, a bottle of ink, and a box of pens, and 
that the combat should last till paper, ink, 
and pens are used up 

C#”~ A Mr Arbuckle, of Indiana, draws 
& per i for herself and sixteen children, 

allowed children after they 
How mauy children 
Arbuckle has is not 


eneore 


Is ole are 
are old 
that age Mrs 


iw e 16 we 


t#™ ‘me of the aims in farming should 
ews far as possible, everything 
you « boy nothing you can raise 
email 
£7 ensres the Sacred City of the Hin 
i " that tte origin is 
my tt yr el, Aa the relipious 
tre of H f Nuddhism, aud then 
‘iti ate gai for a long period as 
a ary of I mist, it has in- 
t the fait {f more tuan half of the 
wor ai 
CF” The Ben Nabob in Europe is a 
agieitive plant im ooo! intitudes, and ha» 
been « ed to line Lis linen trowsers with 
fur. On the morning of his quitting the 
Grand Hotel in Paris, for London, he paid 
for three coats of Russian sable, male for 
himeelf and sons, the cold weather, to 


which be is nascc ustomed, baving remiecred 

warm garments pecessary, The little bill 
for these fars amounted to $21.00. His 

highness paid the bill without hesitation. 

| 3" Baron Ruthechild’s evtate has been 
fetued, and amounts te $540,000 000 in gold. 

{s ratifying to know that his family will 


We abc, with proper exertion, to keep the 
WO from the door. 
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The tame f FES peer A ier D 
~tnerder the clu‘ may be made “— - 
Teer 

| Pirecopte 24s entre) OOO ) 
‘ond cas ‘of THik LADY'S FRIEND, 94-00. 


getting ap a clad will receive 
miam fecreving in 242 "tion. j 


the Britich Provinces moet remit 
portage. in a club will 
port-offces if desired. Single 
numbers sent on receipt of six cents. Contents of 
Post and of Lady's Friend always entirely different. | 
Bubecri in order to save themselves from | 
lose, should, if possibie, nrocure # Port-office order 
on Philadolpbia: or get a draft on Philadelphia or 
New York, to owr order. Uf a Gralt cannot 
be had . k payable to our order on a No. | 
tional Bank ; if even thie ie not arable, send | 
United States notes. Do not send money by ee | 
Ruprees Companies. unless you pay their charges. 
Always be sure to name your l’ost-vffice, County, | 
and State. 
SEWING MACHINE Premiam. For %0eub- | 
ecribers at §%.50 apiece or tor %0eubecribere and 960 
we will eend Grover & Baker's No. % Machine, 
price $55. By remitting the difference of price in 


cash, any sw ced Machine will be rent. Every 
eabecriber im « mium List, inaswach as he pave 
62.60, will get the Premium Stee! Engraving. The 
liete mav be made up conjointly, if desired, of Tus 
Poet and the Lapr's 

Address 


F mizNv. 
MENRY PETERSON & CO. 
8109 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 


Norice.—Correspondents should always 
k copies of any manuscripts they may 
con t us, in order to avoid the possibility 
of loss; as we cannot be responsible for the 
eafe keeping or return of any manuscript. 
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BACK NUMBERS. 
We can still supply the back numbers of 
Tux Post to February 20th, gy ag | the 
sagian, and 


whole of “Cur ApkiFT; 0 
or Fate, by Miss Amanda M. 5 
of “Tne Rep Court 


all the +> 
Fans,” by Mra. Henry Wood, up to this 
date. 





THE COMING YEAR. 


We design making Tus Post for the 
coming year superior to what it has ever 
been. In the way of new Novelets we an- 


nouce :— 


The Red Court Farm. 
By MRS. WOOD, Author of ‘‘ East Lynne.” 


The Last of the Incas. 


BY GUSTAVE AIMARD, Author of *‘ The 
Queen of the Savannah.” 


A Family Failing. 


BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
** Between Two,” &o. 


With ormen Novevets and Snort Sto- 
nixs, by a host of able writers. 

A copy of either of our large and beauti- 
ful steel Engravings—‘‘ The Song of Home 
at Sea,” ‘‘ Washington at Mount Vernon,” 
** One of Life's Happy Hours,” or ‘‘ Everett 
in His Library"—will be given to every full 
($2.50) subscriber, and also to every person 
sending on aclub. Members of a Club, wish- 
ing an Engraving, must remit one dollar ex- 
tra, These engravings, when framed, are 
beautiful ornaments for the parlor or li- 
brary. ‘‘ The Song of Home at Sea," is the 
new engraving, prepared especially for this 
year, at a cost for the mere engraving alone, 
of nearly $1,000! 

When it is considered that the yearly terms 
of Tn& Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received, And our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
literary paper will hesitate to subscribe at 
once, and thank the getter-up of the club 
for calling the paper to their notice. 

For Tens see head of editorial column. 
Sample numbers are sent gratis to those de- 
sirous of getting up clubs. If any of our 
readers has a friend who he thinks would 
like to take the paper, scnd us the address, 
and we will send him or her a specimen, 

niliiegeenensne 
ANNOUNCEMENT. 

We design commencing in éghe next paper | 
the new story, by Gustave Aimard, entitled 
The Last of the Incas, 

In this story, Mr, Aimard carries the rea- 
der to virgin svil—he leaves the flowery 


Savannabs of Mexico for the desolate pam- 
pas of South America, The new work is | 








believed to contain much useful informa- 
tion about the natural history and the re 
sources of a comparatively unknown coun- 
try, in addition to the usual fascinating 


| scenes of daring, peril, and adventure. 





——— 
NEW PUBLICATIONS, 


SaLtT-Waren Dick. By May Mannen- 
ING One of the * Helping Hand” series, 
| Published by Lee «& Shepard, Boston: and | 
also for sale by James 8, Claxton, Phiada, 
Dorry Dinvise ar Secuoon, By Sorum 





May, anthor of ** Little Prady Stories.’ 
| Que of the lotty Dimple Stories. Published 
by Lee & Shepard, Boston; and also for 
| sale by James 5. Claxton, Philada. 

| BeAUTIFUL SNow--and other poema, By 
J. W. Watson. Published by Tarner 
| Brothers & Co., Philada. 

} FARM IMPLoMe~Ts AND Fanw Macnt- 
NERY, and the Prineiples of their Construc- 
tion and Use: with Simple and Practical 
Explanations of the Laws of Motion and 
| Farce as applied on the Farm. With 287 
IMustrationx By Joun J. Tuomas, Puab- | 
lished by O. Judd & Co., New York; and; 
also for sale by J.B. Li noott & Co., and | 
Claxion, Remsen & Haffelfinger, Philada | 






| recentiy in Boston, is the first American 





| take. 


Tne OLD Teerament History. From 
the Creation to the Return of the Jews from 


. Edited by Wittiam Smith, 

L.L. D., Classical Ezamiser in the Univer- 
sity of Looden. With aad Wood-cuts. 
Book for Biblical 


that purpose by 
New York: emd also for sale Claxton, 
Nemeen & 


, 

moos, anthar ot Cont Contention,” 
BINSON, a8 - 

&e. Iilastented, Published Aye & 
Bros., New York; and also for by Clax- 
ton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, Philada. 

Tus Gates Wive Oren; on, SCENES IN 
Awoturn Wor.p. eBy Geonce Woop, au- 
thor of ‘‘ Peter Schlemihl in America,” &c. 
This is an attempt to re the Scenes and 
Society of A er World. Published by 


Lee & Shepard, Boston; and also for sale 
882 Chestnut street, | 
' 


by Porter & Coates, 
Philada. 


No Sects IN HAVEN; AND OTHER 


Porma. By Mra. E. H. J. CLEAVELAND. 


lished by Clark & Maynard, New York. 
small collection ms, having conside- 


of 
rable merit. For eale by J. B. Lippincott & ' : 
| 


Co., Philada. 

Tne CHANGED Bripes. 
wont. Published by T. 
Co., Philada. 

Hans Breirwann Anovt Town. And 
other New Ballads. This is a second series 
of the well-known Breitmann Ballads. By 
Cuances G, LELAND, It is printed on fine, 


By Mra. Sovutn- 
és, Peterson & 





train, perhaps 
| bridesmaids 


| 


toned paper, and has what seems to be a| 


portrait of the illustrious Breitmann on the 


cover. Published by T. B. Peterson & Bros., | 


Philada. nm 

Tur Ank OF Em Is_anp. By Rev. Enisa 
KELLOGG, author of “Spartacus to the 
Gladiators,” &e. Published by Lee & She- 
= Boston; and also for sale by J. B. 
ppincott & Co., Philada. 


_ 


&” The citizens of New York are to be 
treated toa sensation this summer in the 
reon of M, Chevalier who bas arrived 
ere from Paris with the intention of cross- 
ing the Atlantic in a balloon. His expe- 
rience has convinced bim that at a certain 
altitude there is a strong current constantly 
running from the West to the East. And 
while he is satisfied that the balloon can 
never be made a permanent means of erial 
navigation, yct he has defermined to make 
this experiment for the purpose of further 
observation. 

t@™ One of the female clerks recently 
dirmissed from the Treasury Department, 
called there on Monday to ascertain if the 
demand of a Congressman that she shoul 
be reinstated would be succoessful. ‘I 
must know at once,” said she, ‘ for I have 
received an offer of marri and although 
I don't fancy the man, if I can't get - 
stated, I must accept.” 

t#” A writer now in Rome says that the 
dirtiest people on the face of the earth are 
the Rowans. He thinks our reputation for 
being the best ex rators is not deserved. 
We cannot beat the Itali Men, w . 
-— aan a the fleors of the —— 
du worship, not acoep St. Peter's, 
athy beyond Toutetion. — 

t@™ Mrs. Livegood committed muicide at 
Towa City, a few days ago, by taking poison. 
She bad been “ fearfully wrought up" at a 
revival meeting, and heard the minister 
speak of backsliding as an unpardonable sin. 
She feared that she would fall from " 
and therefore took her life before she should 
be tempted to do #o. 

t# The Prairie Farmer says a Ken- 
tucky woman feels more pride in having 
the first green peas than the first spring 
bonnet. 

&@ A very full stomach ina horse always 
crowds his lungs so that be cannot go fast, or 
work hard, without danger. Let this be al- 
ways = in mind, 

t# The Buffalo Commercial, of Frid 
last says: ‘‘ Justice Mitchell yesterday af- 
ternoon united in marriage Mr. James Duffy, 
aged forty-five, and Mrs. Julia Ann Waters, 
aged forty-four. The lady, after the core- 
mony, informed the ‘squire that she was the 
mother of sixteen children. Rather encou- 
raging for James, that!" 

¢#@ John G. Saxe was walking up Broad- 
way the other day, when he was accosted 
by a friend, who asked where he was 
bound, The poet replied, ‘‘ To Boston this 
afternoon, Deo Volente.” ** What route is 
that?” asked the inquirer. ‘‘ By way of 
Providence, of course.” 

ta ‘* Where is the hoe, Sambo®” ‘ Wid 
de rake, massa!" ‘ Well, where is the 
rake?" ‘‘ Why, wid de hoe.” * Well, well— 
where are they both?’ ‘* Why, both to- 
gedder, massa—you ‘pears to be berry 'ticu- 
lar dis mornin’!” 

t#™ On wu recent trip of one of the Illinois 
river packeta—a light draught one, as there 
was only two feet deep of water in the 
channel—the passengers were startled by 
the cry of ‘‘ Man overboard!" The steamer 
was stopped, and preparations were made to 
save him, when he was heard exclaiming: 
‘*Go ahead with your darned old steamboat ! 
I'll walk behind you!” 

t#™~ Ata party given by a great banker, 
who had made millions on Government se- 
curities and the like, a lady wit pointed out 
to her companion, also a banker, the wife 
of the host, remarking, ‘“‘ What a splendid 
creature! She ought to be a countess!" 
“Oh, yes; beautiful enough and clever 








} enough,” was the reply, ** but perhaps she 





prefers to be a discountess.”’ 

t@ Mr. Alexander H. Stephens, the 
ablest of Southern public men, is still very 
feeble, and the accident which prostrated 


| him has had effects much more serious than | 
he at first supposed. At present locomotion | 
| is almost impossible, 


t-#" Colonel Charles 0. Rogers, who died 


newspaper man who has died worth a mii- | 
lion. He came to Boston less than thirty | 
years ago, and went to work ata salary of | 
$12 per week. He managed the Boston | 
Journal with marked success, bringing it up | 
from a very small concern to be one of the! 
most influential and prosperous journals of | 
the country. He was a geverons man, plea- | 
sant and genial, and beloved by all sorts and 
conditions of men, 

CB™ Annie Campbell, of Glengarry, has | 
urrived at the great age of 126 years, and is 
as active and diligent in her duties as many | 
awoman cf 60, having frequently, during | 
the past seasou, milked as many as twelve | 
cows daily, For fifty years she lived as ser- 
vant in the family of John Murray. Du- 
ring her life she bas never had occasion to 
consult a doctor nor take a drop of medi- 
cine, which last is a good thing not to 
She is a kindly person and very hos- 
pitable. 

tw Few a eee asylums are | 
witbout some man who i ines himself to) 
iy t imagines | 








j tinent. 









fet: 


very low in the neck 
four yards in 
dresses were go 
similar style of elegance and magnifi 
to At the conclusion of 
church ceremony the newly-married cou: 
together with a larre number of re 

aud friends, adjourned to the residence of 
the bride's eet, in West Twenty-second 
street, near Fifth Avenue, where a brilliant 
reception was held. The bride was the re- 


i 


i 
i 


: 
5 


GFF: 


cipient of numerous gifts, sume of which 
were quite handsome, a number 
sent from Europe, 





The New Yerk Weman’s Clab. 
Rather more than a ago number of 
the literary ladies of New York sent in a 
proposition to the committee of the Dickens 
dinner, that ladies should 


occasion as well as re- 
uest was not acceded and a named 
rs. Croly was thereupon “ to 


Wilbour, Mme. Botta, Mrs. Henry M. Field, 
Mra. Ottarson, aud Miss Kate Field. Other 
ladies afterwards joined, among whom was 
** Fanny Fern” (Mrs. Fanny Fern Parton). 
Various minor difficulties were encountered 
at the commencement with to the 
appointment of officers, and the selection 
With regard to the latter ob- 
ject, ‘‘ Mrs. Croly saw in a botanical dioc- 
tionary the word ‘ Sorosis,’ which es 
segregation, growth, perfection; as re- 
sult of such aggregation, ‘ Sorosis,’ a rich 
fruit growing out of many flowers;” and, 
after the p ing ap- 
lations, ‘‘ Sorosis” is the name 
y the woman's club. 





Ceoercing an Audience. 

One of the poets of the first empire, Ne- 
powteene Lemercier, wrote a » whose 

ero was Christopher Columbus. e bad in 
it violated the unities which Frenchmen for 
years considered an inviolable law of trag- 
edy. In Cane, days the students were as 

reat zealots Ariatotle’s precept as 

Soe now hostile to it. When oa 
piece was played the students hissed it with 
great vehemence. Napoleen sdmired Le- 
mercier, and when he heard the had 
been hissed, he ordered it to be 

again. It was again hissed. He became 
furious. He ordered it to be played a third 
time, and went to the theatre accompanied 
by a regiment of soldiers. The first and 
second acts were heard in silence. It was 
at the third act the hisses were most - 
ous. When the curtain rose on the third 
act, Napuleon leaned over his box and looked 
at the students to see if they would dare 
oO his known will in bis presence. What 
should he see but the whole audience, from 
the pit to the last tier, wearing nightcaps, 
and pretending to be fastasleep. The sight 
wasso old, Napoleon could not help laugh- 
ing,and he gave up attempting to support 
the tragedy. 

Tur ALABAMA Case.—The London Times 
has an eclitorial article on the rejected Ala- 
bama treaty, wherein it asserts that the 
government of Great Britain, in submitting 
to an arbitration on the question at all, con- 
ceded everything that was generally de- 
manded or expected by the American peo- 
ple, and everything that it was possible to 
concede. 

The London Morning Standard reviews 
the relative positions of the United States 
and Great Britain, and asserts that raids 
and other outrages perpetrated by the Ame- 
rican Fenians in Canada, during the past 
few years, more than counterbalance the 
depredations committed by the Alabama on 
American commerce. The government of 
Great Britain, in consenting to submit the 
mutual international grievances to arbitra- 
tion, did more than could be fairly de- 
mandcd, and to yield further would be an 
act of cowardice and irreparable degrada - 
tion. 

Such is the general view of the English 
press, without distinction of party. 





Tue Paciric RatLroap.—The junction 
of the Union with the Central Pacific Rail- 
road, at Promontory Point, Utah, was ef- 
fected on the 10th, and there is now railroad 
communication across the continent. The 
event was celebrated by jubilant demonstra- 
tions in various cities of the Union. In this 
city, the bell of Independence Hall was rung 
in honor of the achievement. At New York 
a salute was fired, and a special servive held 
in Trinity Church. At Chicago there was 
an impromptu parade, several miles in 
length, addressed by Vice President Colfax 
and Licut. Governor Bross, fireworks, bon- 
fires and illaminations, A despatch from 
Sacramento, California, aunounces the ar- 
rival of a train of Springfield cars on the 
13th, which were the first to cross the con- 





(#™ Senator Sumner started in political 
life as a great Peace man—an oration in 
favor of Peace, and against war as foolish 


| and wrong, before the authorities of Boston, 


having first brought him prominently before 
the public. A funny worid this! 

ta” D. Brown Sequard relates a curious 
case of a dog, which had =. died having 
fresh blood passed into carotid, The 
dead animal was revived, stood on his feet, 
wagyed his tail, and lived vver twelve hous, 


when he died again. . 
tw The C Butcher's Society offer 

a silver belt with a buekle of gold to the 

butcher who can kill and dress an ox in tle 
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Charming Women. 


FROM THE LONDON SATURDAY REVIEW. 








The charming woman is generally noto- 
riously in love with ber busband, who is al- 
most always inferior to her in birth, acquire- 
mente, manner, or rance. This af- 
fection of bers only ws her feminine 
qualities of sacrifice and wifely devotion to 
greater advan , and makes other men 
envy more f ‘ously the lucky fellow who 
has drawn such « p The husband of a 
charming woman is indeed lucky in the 
world’s esteem; no man more ro. 
he may be one of the most AN 
unpleasant, fellows you know a 
face, an underbred ‘air, and by no m 
famous in his epecial sphere, his wife 
of him enth as 80 80 
so delightful ; no ove knows how good he is, 
she says, h, of course, he has his little 
peculiarities temper, and the rest of it, 
and perbaps every one would not bear with 
them as she does. But then she knows him, 
and knows his wonderful worth and value ! 
If they are not seen much ther, that 
comes from causes over which have no 
control, not from anything like disinclina- 
ey to each other's wy. . ee | for 
so happy 8 marriage, it is a surp 
how very seldom they are together, 
how all her friends are hers only, and not 
his; and how much she goes into society 
without him, On the whole, counting hours, 
they live jap bye more apart than united ; 
but that is the misfortune ef his career, 
his health, or of bers—a misfortune due to 
any cause but that of diversity of tastes and 
inharmoniousness of pursuits. Full of home 
affection and the sentiment as she 
is, the charming woman does sometimes the 
oddest-looking things, which a rough little 
domestic creature without ful preten- 
sions would not dream of deing. Her child 


ii 


SEEE 


dre woman in the room, and the most 
carefully a ted. It is against her own 
will that is there, you may be sure, but 


she has been forced to sacrifice herself, and 
tear herself away for am hour. The exigen- 
cies of society are so merciless—the world 
is such a terrible Seaeecaame, she says, 
raising her eyes with plaintive earnestness 
to — in the breathing times of the waltz. 
ec woman is the gentlest of 
hersex. She would not do a cruel thi 
nor say an unkind word for the worl 
When she — the unpleasant things 
which ill-natu: people have said of your 
friends or hers, she tells them in the sweet- 
eat and dearest way i mable. She is so 
sure there is not a syllable of truth in it at 
all ; and what a shame it is that people should 
be so ill-natured! In the gentle tone of rym- 
pathy and deprecation peculiar to her, she 
gives you all the ugly and uncomfortable re- 
my have come to her, of which you 
ave never heard a breath until this mo- 
ment; yet it is you who are stupid, for she 
tells them vaP as if they were of patent 
ry = to the whole world; only she does 
not believe them, remember! She takes 
the most scrupulous care to deny and de- 
fend as she retails, and you cannot class her 
with the tribe of the ill-natured whom she 
censures, setting, as she does, the whole 
=e of her gentle words and generous 
disbelief to oppose these ugly rumers. Yet 
you wish she had not told you. Her dis- 
claimers spring so evidently from the af- 
fectionate amiability of her own mind, which 
cannot bear to think evil, that they have 
not much effect upon you. The excuse dies 
away from your memory, but the ill-savored 
report reots, and you feel that you have lost 
your respect for your former friends fur 
ever; or, if they were only hers, that no- 
thing should tempt you to kuow them. 
There is no smoke without some fire, you 
think ; and the charming woman cannot pos- 
sibly have kindled the flame herself out of 
sticks, and leaves, and rubbish of her own 
collecting. But how sweet and charitable 
she was when she told you! how much you 
love her for her tenderness of nature! what 
a guileless and delightful creature she is! , 


The charming woman is kind and grace- 
ful, but she docs not command the stronger 
virtues, She flatters sweetly, but, it must 
be confessed, she fibs as aweetly, She some- 
times owns to this, but only to fibs that do 
more good than harm—fibs into which she 
is forced for the sake of peace and to avoid 
mischief. It is a feminine privilege, she 
says; and men agree with her. Truth at 
all times, bold, uncompromising, stern-faced 
truth, is coarse and indelicate, she says; a 
masculine quality as little fitted for women 
as courage or great bodily strength. Her 
husband knows that she Rus: her friends 
at times find her out too; but thongh the 
women throw it at her as an accusation, the 
men accept it as a quality without which 
she would be less the charming woman that 
she is; and not only forgive it, but like her 
the better for the grace, and tact, and supple- 
ness she dieplays in the process of manufac- 
ture. Hers are not the severer virtues, but 
the gentler, the more insinuating; and ab- 
solute truth—truth at any price and on all 
occasions—does not come into the list. 
Charming women, with their plastic man- 
ners and non-aggressive force, always have 
their own way in the end. They are the 
women who influence by unseen methods 
and who sbrink from any open display of 
power. They know that their metier is to 
sootbe men, to put them on good terms with 
themselves, and so to get tne benefit of the 
gool h they induce; and they dread 
nothing so much as a contest of wills. They 
coax and flatter for their rights, and con- 
sequently they are given privileges in excess 
of their rights; whereas the women who 
take their nghtes, as things to which they are 
entitled without favor, lose them and their 
privil together. The art of self-abase- 
ment for future exaltation is one which 
it is given only to few to carry to per- 
fection, but no woman is really charming 
witbont it. In fact, it is part of her power; 
and she knows it. charming wo- 
men are decidedly the favorites with men, 





ot Em not « littie by telling bim 
prese peror 


tumes of her friends look poor and mean; | 
if she is @ la bergere, the court dresses about 

her are vulgar; if she is gay, quietners is 

du!iness; if she is quiet, laughter is coarse. 
And there is no ure in fmitating her. She 
is the very will-o’-the-wisp of her circle, and 
no sooner shows her light here than she (lite 
away there; she has no sooner set one 





| ders all the previous labor in vain. This is 
part of her very essence ; and the originality 
which is simply perfection that cannot be 

, and not eccentricity that no one 
will imitate, comes in as one of the finest and 
most potent of her charma. 





t# M. d’Aureville, theatrical critic of 
the Nian Jaune, lately having said some- 
thing which displeased Mademoiselle Duver- 

r, an actress at the Gaite, that called 

im out, and the duel came off on Sunday 
afternoon at St. Germain. Mademoiselle 
Duverger chose pistols, and at the first ebot 
succeeded in tearing off one of the locks of 
hair which adorned ber fy tomy head. 
Her seconds—two actresses from the same 
theatre—then declared honor satisfied, and 
the ! wound up the day by a dinner at 
the Pavilion Henry IV. 

Ty A lapidary of our acquaintance says 
that the gas sagen are quite right— 
considering their ess —to talk of their 
lights as gas jets. 

A farmer in the neighborhood of St. 
Jobnsbury, Vermont, has all his last year's 
butter on —between one and two tons 
—for which he was offered last winter fifty- 
two cents per pound. He asked fifty-five, 
and—keceps his butter, which will soon be fit 
for wagon grease. 

(a Fanny Fern enys that “the coming 
woman shall cold, lar, flat cheat- 


quill for a handle. A gross of so much 
q that the first comers would 
be looked at in comparison, can now be 
t for 50 cents. 
A young soldier who went to Wash- 
ington some ¢ since as an applicant for 
a consulate, having spent all his money aud 
pawned his watch, has to driving cart 
at $1.50 = diem lor a street contractor. 
t@™ I bave observed one ingredient some- 
what necessary in a man’s composition to- 
wards happiness, which people of feeling 
would do well to acquire—a certain 
for the follies of mankind; for there are so 
many fools whom the world entitles to re- 
gard, whom accident see in heights 
of which they are unworthy, that he who 
cannot rest his contempt or indignation 
at the sight will be too eften quarrelling 
with the disposal of things to relish that 
share which is allotted to himself.— Mack- 


ensie. 

t@” General John A. m has been 
elected Commander-in-Chief, Governor Fair- 
child, of Wisconsin, Senior Vice Com- 
m r, and =, 8. B. Wylie Mitchell 


Surgeon-Gene: the Grand Army of the 
Republic. 
(a General was waited 


Thomas 
me of his old army 
accept a valuable 
resent of a silver tea service. The general, 
owever, declined the ifcent gift, ad- 
ding that he had determined never to re- 
ceive a testimonial under any circum- 
stances. 


ww aoe Gomamee have been awarded 
a New York firm, which b ht suit against 
the United States Telegraph Company, for 
ring the 


purchase of . 

(3 Misfortunes work more or less ac- 
cording to the weakness or resolution of the 
patient. 

(a The present and the future, are ri- 
vals, and whoever pays court to the one must 
resign the other, 

Going into the company of great men 
is like going into the other world,—you 
ought to stay till you are called. 
Ga” A wag at a dinner-party called out 
suddenly to host, ‘‘ Mr. Smith!” There 
was a silence, ‘‘Mr. Smith, what is the 
roper female companion of this John 
Dory Y” After the usual number of guesses 
an answer came, ‘‘ Anne Chovy.” 
Those are the best instructors that 
teach in their lives, and prove their words 
by their actions. 
(a Conversation is the legs on which 
thought walks, and writing the wings by 
which it flies. 

(ay Regrets, towards the evening of life, 

will occur nearly to all, even the bappiest. 
We mourn the departure of the luminary, 
though his setting be glorious. 
(3 During the run of Fechter’s imper- 
sovation of the Danish Prince at the Ly- 
ceum, two lanquid swells, who were evi- 
dently quite in the dark about Shakepeare, 
occupied seats in the stalls. Having yawned 
through three acts, they exchanged views 
on the drama. ‘‘ Haw—how d'ye like it?” 
one asked. ‘‘ Not bad,” drawled the other. 
‘No! but—haw—dooced full of quotations, 
ain't it” 

cw x , of Paris, despairing of find- 
ing a boot to fit his foot, goes to a new shop 
every month. Lately with a fresh recom- 
mendation he hunted up a new cordwainer, 
where he inquired the price and had bis 
measure taken. ‘‘ You know M. Pau) Feval, 
I suppose,” said X , as he prepared to 
go out. ‘‘ Know him! I should think I did!" 
replied the shoemaker, with spirit, ‘‘I gave 
him his first corn.” 

The following formula for acknow- 
ledging a bouquet may be uscful to editors 
and other literary gentlemen! We believe 
it originates with the New Orleans Picayune : 
* Tinted with the blue of the softest sum- 
mer skies, and laden wich a perfume re- 
calling the delicious sea-air on a summer 
morn, was the glorious bouquet of double vio- 
lets, flecked here and there with white Lady- 
hank roses, sent us yesterday by a fair friend 
from Jefferson. and odorous blossoms, 
caught together by the delicate hands of a 
woman who bas an eye to effect and a soul 
em cacssies, cohtang 89a” 
are cheering com a spark- 
ling pleasure to the eye dulled by the mo- 
Rotonous aspect of pages. 

(a A Frankfort dealer in au ex- 
amined the other day Prince N "s col- 
lection of autograph letters of Napuleon the 
Firet, and startled the fat cousin of the 


t 
. 








letters were 


The King’s Engtteh. 

It is curious to notice the changes which 
the King's English andergocs in its 
westwar! with the course of empire, and the 
idioms which almost every district may 
claim the honor of orizinating, or the blan- 
ders which each sturdy Anglo-Saxon uncon. 


fashion, which her admiring friends have 
miopted with infinite pains an‘ trouble, than 
she bas struck outa new eve, which ren- 


sciously makes. 

The Yankee passing westward is amused 
at the broad accent and pecaliar blunders of 
the people he meets. He amiles when they 
say “I allow,” for “I think,” and can 
hardly repress an audible laugh when they 
talk of a * eeemers chanee of wheat,” or 
. Af As he gocs 
soutawari the - yet drawling accents, 
seem to hie u ears very insipid, and 
the characteristic phrases often need 


terpreter. 
; eo he hear an appointment for a lecture 
n 


an in- 


to the designated , there to learn that 
“the lecture was not af , but at tro 
o'clock in the evening,” and ** meeting 


broke at yal 

Does he teach echool (and of course he 
must if a travelling Yankee,) he will be con- 
fused and amused with the new and strango 
usés of the King's BE among the juve- 
nile population. ‘ will it be books, 
or when will school take up?” the children 
probably inquire on the morning of his arri- 
I go and get a buck 


the teacher calls a two quart tin pail. ‘‘ Have 
you learned your lesson ?” he in- 
Se es 
approac reckon,” 
she replies, with a twinkle of the eye which 
leaves the teacher further in doubt aa to her 
meaning. ‘ Do you know where Columbus 
was born ?” be asks at a venture of another 
Miss, She shakes her head and answors re- 
epectfully, ‘‘ | disremember.” 
The Yankee can hardly keep his gravity 


as every some new peculiari: 
in ‘the and manners of the vA 
about him, and yet, if he minds not p's 


the there bavteg thelr lenge at his oxpence. 
e e nog their laugh at expense, 
It does not —* them that he makes 
far leas blunders than they, since they know 
it not. ‘ Doesn't he nay * hadn't ought to,’ 
and ‘ bunnet,’ and ‘ yis’ and * yisterdy,’ and 
doesn't he mince and swallow his manem Y the 
Yankee schoolmaster ?” 
: on of eeey 4 or or 
m . does our hero © his carpet- 
an! go afl further westward, ov, on to the 
land of gold ; there the speech of the people, 
no less than the climate, is every day re- 
vealing something new. 

Does he call on a fricead? He is told that 
he has gone a fow hundred miles into the 
country after “‘ a little pigeon," and will not 
be back in a couple of weeks, Thinking his 
friewd a fool for going so far for a bttle 

igeon he turns away in disgust, not dream- 

that pigeon means business {n the native 
dialect, and that the laugh comes in on his 
side of the house, 

Weary at length ef wandering, our adven- 
turer returns to his native east, surprised to 
notice many peculiarities of speech and 
habit which had before escaped his observa- 
tion. His brother, to be sure, does not say, 
“ T have saw,” or ‘I seen,” but be often 
-. see it yesterday.” His intimate 
areaid “<— eee mene Tag sy _ 

ie, forgets company ’ 
“ mernin’,” and ‘ talkin’,” and walkin’ 
and so on, indefinitely. 

Our hero wonders if people talked so 
queerly before he went away, and ceases to 
boast ef eastern infallibility in all things. 
At le , however, he marries and settles 
down in the comfortable belief that, with 
all its faults, there is no place like home. 
He still murders the King's English, ooca- 
sionally, but, perhaps, less frequently than 
of old, except, it may be, when talking with 
the bale. J. i. M. in the Maine Journal of 
Edueation. 


AvuRORA BorgALis.—The Baltimore Sun 
states that a remarkable auroral display was 
observed in that city at half-past five on the 
afternoon of Thursday last, May 18th. This 
aurora by daylight was seen directly in the 
north-west, and a bank of dark clouds hav- 
ing gethered immediately in its front and 
down to the horizon, the auroral light illumi- 
nated their upper and scollo edges as 
with a border of burnished silver, while 
there radiated out from it, far up into the 
zenith, bars of the whitest and clearest light, 
fan-shaped, and with lines delicately, yet 
distinctly marked. The contrast between 
the blackness of cloud below and the bril- 
liant rays of light above is described as ren- 
dering the scene the more —T During 
the afternoon, commencing at 2.30 P. M., 
the Western Union Telegraph Company was 
working without batteries, es ly be- 
tween Philadelphia and Pittsburg, the air 
being heavily charged with electricity. 


**T am come for my umbrella,” said 
the lender of it, on a rainy day to a friend. 
‘*Can't help that,” said the borrower, 
**don't you see that I am going out with 
itv” ‘* Well, yes,” replied the lender, as- 
tonisbed at such outrageous impudence ; 
** yes, but—but—what am I to do” 

** Do!" said the other, as he opened the 
umbrella, and walked off, *‘do as I did— 

” 
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THE MODERN PROPOSAL. 





BY EDWARD ELLIS KIDDER 


ur 
Your papa has property, 
So, my dear, has mine; 
You are fond of company, 
Iam fond of wine. 
At your wed:ling shall attend 
All of the elite 
If you wish to change your state, 
] am at your foet 


BIT. 
To your pretty offer, sir, 
I do not object; 
As for love, why that, of course, 
You will not expect. 
I must follow every new 
Fashion that appears— 
Have my own acquaintances, 
And my cavalicrs, 


mE. 
To your wishes, one and all, 
Gladly I _ 
And an e latitude 
You will grant to me. 
All my thoughts shall be for yon— 
That is, understand, 
All that are not for my club 
And my “‘ four-in-band." 


BOTH, 
Then, since we are both agreed, 
Let us name the day 
That shall see us duly joined 
In the usual way. 
Then we'll go as best we can 
Down life's checkered course, 
Till some lucky circumstance 
Grants usadivorce, —WN. Y. Leader. 





Dr. Badway’s Pille (Coated) Are Infal- 
lible asa Purgative and Purifier of 
the Bleed, 

ats 
Bile tm the Stomach can be suddenly eliminated 
by one dose of the Pille—eay from four to six in 
pamber. When the Liver ts in a torpid state, when 
species of acrid matter from the blood or a serous 
fiuld should be overcome, nothing cam be better 
than Hiadway's Regulating Pilla. They give no un- 
pleasant or unexpected shock to amy portion ef the 
system; they purge casily, are mild im operation, 
and, when taken, are perfoctly tasteless, being ele- 
gantly coated with gum. They contain nothing bat 
purely vegetable properties, and are considered by 
high authority the best and Onest purgative knows. 

They are recommended for the cure of all disorders 

of the Stomach, Liver, Kidneys, Nervous Diseases, 

Indigestion, Dyspepela, Billoweness, Bilious Fever, 

Inflammation of the Bowvls, Piles, and symptoms 

resulting from Disorders of the Digestive Organs 

Price, 26 cta. per bos. bold by Drugyicts. 
mariéeow-if 


ta” Fashionable invitations to dinner in 
Paris contain the bill of fare. 


Spann Buonv.—Among the man 
remedies none more fully and faithfully carry 
out all that ie claimed for them than the above- 
y popular icine. Asa curative 
power for all diseases of the kidneys, female weak- 
ness, and other nla consequent 
apon irregular habita, there ts to be nothing to 
gaeel it, and asa of thie, vogulgr physictansin 
ew York city elsewhere are freely recommend. 
ing it for diseases as above-menti while at no 
time qastag Be eighteen years it has been in exiet- 
hae its sale bees as rapid as now. Like every 
good arti thie as well hae imitators; eo parties 
ying should be sure te ask for and nove other 
but that known as Helmbold's Flaid Extract of Bu- 
chu. —Springfleld Journal, 
t@” The remains of Daniel O'Connell 
were on the 14th reinterred at the cemetery 
at Giasnevin, near Dublin, where a splendid 
mausoleum had been constructed for their 
reception. The ceremonies were very im- 
sing, and were conducted by Archbishop 
Cullen Great crowds of le followed the 
remains to the tomb, and it is satimated that 
8,000 wero present on the grounds, 





adver- 











Te Remeve Moth Patches, 
Freckles and Tan from the face, use Perry's Moth 
and Freckle Lotion. Sold by all Druggists. Prepared 
only by Dr. B,C. Perry. mys-tm 


(2 In 756 libel suits now pending against 
American editors, the aggre dam to 
character are estimated at $47,500,000. 

Sometutve new for bar-roome, Send 80 cents to 
Box 14, Port Deposit, Maryland. myl.4 

tw Victor H is quarrelling with La- 
martine’s heirs. “They want to sell bis let- 
ters written to the poet, and he demands 
their return. 





Hottewar's Pitts.—To the sufferer from gravel, 
stone and other \rregularitics of the kidneys, these 
Pills give permanent and almost instantaneous re 
Hef. 





(#™ An Indiana husband acvertises his 
runaway wife, saying that she *' has left 
him just as the summer's work is beginning, 
notwithstanding he bas had the expense of | 
wintering Ler." 

















Cnor Prosrecta —We believe there was 
never before so large an area of our country 
in wheat at this season as now, and that 
sowed last fall is looking remarkably well. 
Unless some disastrous blight shall yet be 
experienced, we shall harvest more wheat 
in 1860 than in any former year, And om 
all this Atlantic slupe a very large breadth 
has already been sown Lo epri grain, while 
much land is nuw in course o tion 
for Indian corn, Our orch are just 
ueeia ~ AL and the promise of 
ruit, ia romarkabl 
pot hae 





Imtereeting te Ladies. 

I have hed a Grover & Baker Sewing Mechine in 
constant use for six years, and it le just as good to- 
day ne the day I purchased it, 1 have aved it for all 
kinds of sewing and embroidery, and I prefer it te 
any other sewing machine that I heave tried. It will 
do a greater variety of work, and le re simple that a 
child can use it.—Mre. E.R. Turner, 688 Pine of., 
San Francieco. 


A Rowonep ALLIANcE.—An ocean tele- 


7 « that initial steps bave been taken 
‘or an alliance Gace = be- 
tween » France 
the Uni eheetinn of tae Ales 
bama treaty, the tone of Mr. Summer's 
speech, the filibustering tendencies 
of General Grant's admin’ and the 
reported connivance at ex from the 
United States againet Cubs, made the 


retexts for a necessity for alliance. 
he report is doubted at Washington. 


Witheut a Geed Digestion 


him to a life of misery, All the luxuries which 
wealth can purchase are at hic command. Not one 
of them can give him pleasere. His own irrationa 
obetinacy ie hie bane. 
The masece, happily for themeclvee, are leas akep- 
teal, There le euch o thing as bigoted wnbelic/, an 
will as bigoted eredulity, end a golden mean be 
tween the two, which men aad women who are gift 
ed with common sense adopt and profit by. Theee 
are the clase that patronize and recommend HOS. 
TETTEM'S BITTERS, Why do they approve this 
famone anti-dyepeptic and ant! billous preparation? 
Simply because they have not been too much the 
slaves of senseless prejudice to give it a fair trial, 
and have found that when all other tonics, stime- 
lante and stomachice failed, it produced the desired 
effect. 





hie 
So teat a matemne ebdovesd the 
testimony of intelli men io wolk 'e, 
a people ot large, “deserers to 





t@™ The skulls of dead Confedernte sol- 
diers buried near Fort Harrison, Virgin 
are burned by the negroes as a means 
securing the gold fillings of the teeth. A 
white man ‘‘ bosses” the ghoulish business. 





Semething New and Sartiing. 

Peychologic Attraction, Fascination, or Science of 
the Soul. A new book, 400 pages, nonpariel, ele- 
gantly bound in cloth, by Herbert Hamilton, B. A., 
author of “ Natural Forces,” etc. This wonderful 
book contains full and complete imetructions to en. 
able any one to fascinate and gain the confidence or 
love of either sex, and control of subject the brute 
creation at will. All possess and can exert thie men- 
tal pewer, by reading this book (not a mere circular 
or advertising scheme), which can be obtained by 
sending your eddrvse and postage to the publishers, 

eeps6-ly T. W. Evane & Co., 
120 Bouth Tth st., or 41 South Sth ot., Philadelphia 


t@™ A despatch from Admiral Hoff, dated 
Havana, May 6, indicates that the Cuban in- 
surrection is drawing to an end. This in aaid 
to be the opinion of our Consul at Havana, 
and also of the commander of the English 
fleet, 


Per Biack Werme, 
And Pimples on the face, use Perry's Comedone and 
Pimple Remedy. Prepared only by Dr. B.C. Perry, 
49 Bond st., New York. Sold everywhere, The trade 
supplied in ’hiladelphia, by 
mys-2m Jouseton, Hottowar & Cowpen. 


tm The New York Express says that in 
the incomes of basiness men of that city 
* those who advertise make the largest re 


turns." 








THE MARKETS. 





borrow one, 
(3 A young man near Council Bluffs, 
Iowa, recently undertook to blow medicine 
into the eye of a horse. To do this he used 
a slender tin tube about three feet long. 
The horse threw up bia head, struck the | 
tubo and drove it under the young man's | 
tongue and into his windpipe. It is feared 
that the injuries are fatal. | 
C@ There is a man in New Haven, Con- | 
necticut, who has a mania mpd mae mn mw 
and gathers them at various galleries in the 
country, sometimes buying two or three | 
hundred at « time, He has now about six 
thousand of men, women and children, and | 
frem them be can select a picture that can 
be recognized by most any one as a deceased | 
father, mother, brother, sister or other rela- | 
tives, when in reality it 1s a picture of an | 
utter stranger. 
€@ Do they have music on board the 
Newport steamboats in order that people | 
may travel on the Sound’ 
(3 In the upper counties of Virginia | 
uta will take the place of tobacco to a | 
— extent the coming season. The - 
nut culture bas grown up simost entirely 
since the war, and its present magnitude | 
may be chiefly ascribed to the fondness con- 
tracted for these nuts by the soldiers of 
both armies, who ocenpied by turns the sec- 
tion of country in which they were culti 
vated. A demand for them sprang up im- 
mediately after the disbandment of the mili- 
tary. The crop bas become the most profit- | 
able grown in Eastern Virginia. The ave- | 
rage price for last year's crop cannot have 








| 








ee 





been leas than $2.50 per bushel. 


FLOUR There ia very littl demand. About | 
8000 bole sold at $5@5,0 for superfine ; ’° THE 6, ah 
for extra; 96,25067 for Northwert extra family, the | 
latter rate for fancy; 96,%)q45, for enna extra 
family ; oe for Ohio extra family, and §4,50qm 
11,50 ® bhi for fancy brands, accordiug to quality 

GRAIN—-Thete {. very little demand for Wheat. 
About ©0000 bus sold at §1,50qp1,05 for red, 91,50 
for chulce No. 1 apring, §1,06@1,75 tor Moditer 
ranean and Southern amber, ) 751,77 for Call. | 
fornia, aud 91.40@1,% BW bue for white, according | 
to quality. ye 400 bur of Weetern apd Penna 
cold at 61,421.45 BP bus, Corn 0,000 bus sold at | 


871Q@wWe tor prime yellow, HG Mee for Weetern yel- 


low, H@Qrtc for Weatern mixed, and 1G he YB bus 


tor white. Osate—70,000 bus sold at gee tor 
W eatern, and (6@ ee Y bus for Penna and Suuthern, 
according to quality. j 
PROVISIONS arket dull. Sales of 200 bhil« 
Mees Pork at @271,75Q@"%. Mere Keel selie at Quac5 
92,50 for city packed. Becon—Sales Fancy cauvaseod 
Hame at 1h@ Wc; Excelsior Mame at ade, Bides at 
1 Ibige, and Shoulders at 14Ql4%. Ureen Meats 
#0 ten pickled Hame rold at If'¢ @litc; and ett 
Shoulders st it. Buatterdaies of solid packed at | 
18@ dc, and prime rol! at G@ihe. Chevre —Sales of | 
ume factory at Zi 4 ]sse. Eggs well at wQgile | 
jon. | 
COTTON ~The market hes been dull. About #)) | 
bales of Middlings sold et 264 @w\ for Uplands, | 
and 99)44¢ for New Orleans. | 
HAY —Sales of me Timothy @ 100 Be Leo | 
1.86; mized do §1,25@1,40; inferior do guer } 
7 | 
ee ae York and Western at 5@ | 
15c, accord to ity. 
1kON—Ie x Metal there je very little doing 
Seles of 200 toms Nol Anthracite at 41, and 
No 3 at enqe. Boutch Pig scilea at §42Qe. 
oe = lendon at @27QFurnece. Mauufac- 
tured Iron is quoted at §% B ton for Bars. | 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 


The @ y of Bert Cattle during the part week | 
amou about 1470 head. The prices realized 
trom 04 @10% cte @ B. 15¢ Cows brought from $40 | 
te bead. Sheep—'t,000 bead were disposed of 
ot from 84 @oe 8 B. 3008 Hogs sold si trom 914,00 
to 14,25 & 160 Be. } 


MARRIAGES. 


we enrtege notices must always be accompanied 
by a reepunsible name. 


On the 6th Inetant, by the Nev. John Thompeon, 


Mr. Juun A. Seiecn to Mies BLigaseTa Corn, both 
of thie city 
On the Sth Inetant. by the Rev. G. Oram, Wr 
Epwanp Simon to Mise As ta Cuamagnr, both of 
| thie city 
On the @h of April, by the Rev. W. C. Lobhinson, 
Mr. Groner V/. Ammetmone to Mise hata Yours, 
both of thie city 


On the 4th toetant, by the ev. Andw. Manehip, 
Mr. Koneat F. Jonas to Miss Ametis J. SOMLOEN- 


| poms, both of thie elty. 


Ov the 4th inetant, by the Kev, Wm. Catheart, 
Mr Samcnt A. Kuaves, of thie city, to Mise Eis 
sone %. Wetmunacn, of (:atre V 7 

Ou the 34th of April, by the Kev. J. F. Chaplain, 
Mr. James UG. Mona to Mise Anna Mosman, both 


DEATHS. 


Notices of Deaths must always be accompe- 
nied by « responsible name. 








On the 1ith Inetamt, Mania Evitasetu, daughter 
of the Rev. W. T. Bva, aged 21 years. 
On the 11th imetant, Mr. Tuomas Baown, aged 


are. 
Oa the 1.th inetant, Mre. Carmanines Monan, aged 
yeu. 

othe 10th instant, Mre. Auy Boriss, in ber 

87th year. 

On the @&h inetant, Sanam McKasven, aged 0 
care. 
4 On the Sth Inetant, James Gattsonen, io his THh 

ar. 

On the 8th inctent, Eusszanetra Kxsour, aged 56 

On the fh instant, Roszat laxnron, aged © 


enre. 
. Oa the 7.b instant, Louisa W., wile of David Bé- 


wards, im her 4%b year 
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AL WATS tavVE. 





BY WILLIAM WINTER 


—_ 


Becanee Love's sigh is but a righ. 

Doth it the less Love's beart disclose’ 
Because the rose must fade and dic, 

In it the lees the iovely reve? 
Recause black night must shroud the day, 
Shall the brave sun no more be gay’ 


Because chill Autumn f the birds, 
hall we distrust that ng will come ” 

Because sewoet words are only word's. 
Shall Love for evermore be dumb? 

Recause our bites te fleeting bli, 

Bball we who love forbear to kiss’ 


Because those eyes of gentle mirth 
Must sumetime cease my beart to thrill, 
Bevause the sweetest voice on earth 
Booner or later must be etill, 
Recause ite idol is unsure, 
Bhall my strong love the less endure’ 


Ah, no! let lovers breathe their righs, 
And roses bloom, and music round, 
And passion burn on lips and eyes, 
And pleasure's merry world go round: 
Let golden sunshine flood the sky, 
And let me love, or let me die! 


Ancient Brotherhoods. 


FROM CHAMBERS # LONDON JOUNNAL. 


Tux Ketont Tesrcans, 


they set themselves to accomplish namely, 
the recovery of the tomb of Christ from the 
hands of the infidela—the immense possos- 


cruelty, and pride, 
of obedience, poverty, and chastity. A 


here they agreed to live, in the groatest rim 
plicity, for the protection of the 


who travelled to the Holy Land. None but 


cause, Thy his help they received the anne 
iny up a code of laws for their body. Never 
did they forget their duty as sollicrs——to 
die rather than be conquered wan their 
motte, They carried out the idea of frater 


and ran the greatost risks to save a brother 
in danger. The initiation of the candidate 
was strictly secret; he was lel into the con 


order, when an oath was administered, and 


were adopted for their famous banner Beau 
scant, which became their battle-cry; many 
a fierce charge was made in its name, and 
the very sound caused Saladin and his war 
riows to tremble. At length, they were per 


on the charge of heresy. The frequent com 
munication they held with Eastern nations, 
intuced many to share in the secrets of 
those countries regarding magic and al 
ehemy; and iendh it in impossible to be 
lieve im the ridiculous accusations made 
against them, we may at least gather that 
there wae great laxity and free-:hinking 
among them: enlightenment, which was then 
a dangerous enemy to the church, found a 
home there, with much religious indiffer 
ener, Their great perseeutor, Philip IV. of 
France, acoomplished their destruction 
The Grandmaster and many othem were 
burned alive in Paria, refusing the pardon 
which was offered if they would confess 
theirerimes The former ascended the scaf 
fol, ani said: “the decree which con 

demons us is an unjust one; we die innocent; 
but there in in Heaven an angust tribunal 
where the oppressed never implore in vain 

te that tribunal I cite thee, oh Roman pon 

tiff; within forty days shalt thou be there 

And thee, oh Philyp, my master and my 
king, tu vain de T pardon thee; thy life is 
condemned within the year: I await thee 
before God's throne.” Such a citation was 
bot uncommon in the middle ages lu this 
ease the pope and the king died within the 
Lime epeciled 


Tur Freemasons 

Bat by far the greatest of the brother 
hoods is that of the Freemasons; whether 
we look at its long existence, ite wick spread 
influence, or the grandeur of the principles 


it professes, Born and care! on in mys 
tery, Ita secret is etill supposed to be invie 
late, though there are some of the woimitia 
tel who profanely declare that they khoow 
it It is Impossible tu may when i first 
pprang inte existence; a curious ol lerend 
refers us back to the foar children of 


Lamech who invented all the sciences: those 
of geometry and architecture being trans 
mitted through Nimrod te Abraham, and 
from him, when he went down into Varvpt 
to a worthy echolar ‘that was hight Ew 
* 10 seems that the country was over 
populated, and the lords could no lon rer 
affont establishments for their sons, so they 
leeue! a proclamation for some man to teax 
them a genth manly livelihood, Euclid un- 
dertook the task; geometry was carried 
in’o practice, and architecture became the 
fash ov; the brotherhood of masons was e+ 
tablished, and when Solomon reigned, he 
was Grand-marter over three tuousan! 
These enread over other countries, and El 
wn of England was the first to draw up 
their rules am @ book, and form a society 
Other attempta have been made to refer 
their origin to the followers of Pythagoras, 
the Exsenes, or the Knights Templars; buat 
the ovly reasonable aupposition is, that they 
sprung from the Stein-metzcn of the middle 
agree 


clivde 





dictine and Cistercian monks, drew around 
them colonies of various handicrafts; these 
requiring di-cipline, formed themselves after 
the fashion of their superiors into lay bro- 
therbuuls, who were taught that by working 
lovingly together, the highest style of 


One of the greatest of the military guilds, 
which exercised immense influence over the 
civilized world for nearly two centuries, was 
that of the Knight Templars, The chivalrous 
bravery of ite members, the romantic end 


sions they acquired, and their tragic doom, 
have always excited the interest and pity of 
the world, and blinded it to their rapacity, | 
Hugh de Paynes and 
Geoffrey St. Omer, uniting to themeclves 
six other knights, in the year 111%, formed | 
the nucleus of the society, taking the vows 


house, supposed to have been on the rite of 
Rolomon's Temple, was granted to them by 
Bakiwin IT, the King of Jerusalem; and 


vilgrime 


those of noble birth were admitted; and as 
at first they proved themeclves courageous 
and self-denying, their eupporters beoeame 
very numerous, and that most eloquent of | Were the «ame an those now used in free- 
monks, Bernard, Abbot of Cleirvaux, who ! 

roused Burope to a crusade, expoused their | itiation ; the weleome cup waa drunk with 


tion of the pope, and he aesisted in draw. | 


nity with the most geucrous self-sacrifice, | 


o'ave, and informed as to the rules of the 


a white mantle, ornamented with a red crores, 
thrown over hie shoulders, The same colors | 


mitted by the pope to have a separate order 
of priests, which probably led to their ruin, | 


they bad to deal. Thus arose the rymboliem 
of Gethic architecture, which waa to bea 
hymn of praise to the Deity; with its lofty 
spire pointing up to heaven, grand in its ob- 
ject, and full of meaning in every detail 
Strasbourg formed the headquarters of the 
society. ite cathedral being considered their 
marterpiece, the foundation so strong that 
it hoe stood the storme of conturies, and the 
carving of the spire so light that it may be 
compared to a piece of lace, It became the 
curtom for those kings who wished to deco- 
rate their capitals with thease exquisite 
| apecimens of Gothic architecture, to send to 
Strasbourgh for the pupils of the masons to 
direct the work: thus the cathedrals of Co 
logne, Zurich, Fribourg, Vienna, and many 
others on the continent and in England, 
were built. The celebrated philosopher, 
Albertus Magnus, who resided at Cologne in 
1249, was bimeelf a mason, and drew up a 
symbolic code of rules for the practice of 
the art, in order to keep their recrets from 
the unlearned, and facilitate the work of 
those who understood the figures, The 
members of the Ban-hutten, or building- 
clubs, refused any coramunication with the 
ordinary mason, considering themrelves very 
much his superiors, They had their special 
rigns of recognition and secret ceremonies, 
| each one being bound by oath to observe the 
guild laws; they divided themeelves into 
masters, companions, and apprentices ; took 
the square, the level, and the compasres for 
their sign; and endeavored to crect in them 
selves a spiritual temple, having for ita end 
| the attainment of the threefold gifts of 
| light, truth, and virtue, 

When the apprentice had served his time, 
and was anxious to be admitted into the 
fraternity, a proof was required as to bis 
birth and capacity of body and mind; a sign 
was then given him, which he was to cut 
inte every work of masonry in which he 
thared, An assembly of unarmed members 
| wan called together; the candidate was pro- 
~— and a messenger sent to fetch him, 
| In imitation of an old heathen custom, he 
was desired to aswume the attitude of a sup- 
| pliant; half bis garments were taken away ; 
land with bis eyes bound, his breast and left 
foot bare, he stood at the door of the hall 
and gave three distinct knocks, A warden 
lied him in to the master, who made bim 
kueel and repeat a prayer; then he was 

taken three times round the hall, halting at 
last with his feet in a right angle and oppo- 
| site the master. Between the two lay a 
New Testament open on the table, a pair of 
compasses, and a mason's aquare, over which 
| he stretched out his right hand, and awore 
| fidelity to his duties and recretsa, The man- 
| ner of knocking and the gripe of the hand 








| 
| 
| 
} 





masonry. A banquet always succeeded the 
three times three; it was taken hold of with 
a glove, the cover lifted, and lastly carried 
| to the lips, when it was emptied in three 
| separate draughts, and replaced on the table 
with three different motions, They also 
learned the mystical numbers; 3, 5, 7, 0 
being especially sacred; as were also the 
colors gold and azure, which bore a symbolic 
allusion to their art; and white, to their 
secret association, The interlaced cord on 
| their portals has reference to therb, 

| Our English king, Rdward IIL, perceiving 
the advantages of these socicticn, encouraged 
them by his patronage; he engaged the 
master of *Giblim” to rebuild Bt. George's 
Chapel; and in the following reign, William 
of Wykeham, also in close connection with 
|} the masons, rebuilt Weatminster Hall. It 
seemea probable that, in course of time, the 
guilds began to consider their private code 
of lawa higher than that of the realm, and 
became refractory subjects; for Henry VI. 
forbade all mectings of masons; nor were 
they revived until 1607, when the Earl of 
lembroke, a nobleman of great taste, set 
out on a continental tour with Inigo Jones 
the architect. They returned to their na 
tive country inspired with the chefs-d'wuvre 
of Italian architecture, and longing to im 
prove the style of their own country, With 
the consent of the king, the lodges were 
acain regularly constituted, and he was 
elected patron: a change gradually came 
over the almissions, which were no longer 
confined to that particular handicraft; any 
person who desired it was mode a member, 
A century after, the entire separation of the 
Freemasons trom the operative guilds was 
fully carried out, and the brotherhood be 
came symbole only in its building; pro 
fessing to be engaged on the temple of the 
heart, and the improvement of the world by 
ita cniightenment. Its after-histery, in de- 
tail, would be only tedious; but tn tracing 
the brotherhood of the Ilumines, that of 


the Freemasous will be seen to be intimately 
connected with at 
Ton TLiuMines 
The etyhteenth century was a most fruit 
ful one for all kinds of secret fraternities, 


ineluding curious rites involving the idea of 
an important seeret. They took amazingly 
with the Germans, and thousands of men 
joined the ranks, One, which was ushered 
into the work! in the most sriouws manner 
by the young lawyers of Wetalar, had no 
hame; an excellent way, they sail, of pre- 
venting any attacks of justice, and defying 
all theireremics, The various steps of in 
itiation were equally anonymons, that is to 
say, they were represented by abstract de 
The first, at the foot of the 
was called fruasitven,; then, frana 
» foom tranmetion, and thirdly, the trons 
towards transition, Such 
were their puerile subtleties; which, bad 
they not been attested by the impartial 
historians of the time, woul! be considered 
as ridiculous inventions 
of the order of the Jesuits in 1775 largely 


* rations 


Iackler, 


th ftritomtson 


inereased the importance of these orders, | 


Having lost the power of ruling in one way, 
they were impatient to seize it in another; 
and no longer able to meddle with temporal 
affairs under the mask of religion, they took 
up with freemasonry In a very sbort time, 
those of the Bavarian Jesuits who were men 
of action and intrigue swarmed in all the 
lalges, and the whole of Southern Germany 
woukl have been transformed into a vast 


' Jesuitioal association, had not the men of | Till the hea! bends low, and the warm = moral charncter. 


| the north uttered a ery of alarm to rouse 
| the careless, Nicolai, a well-known author, 
| amd a man of ecrupulous honesty, traversed 
| Bavaria, Austria, amt Wurtemberg, unmask- 
| ine the enemy and exciting distrust. The 

woakening of Christian belief, and the dry- 


The passion for building churches and | ness of that philosophy which prevailed all | 
Movasteries, especially (ustered by the Bene- | 


over the continent in the last century, had 
opened the way to every kiod of supersti- 
| tion; the old brotherhoods of the mide 
ages, the Rosicrucians, the Templars, and 
| many others, were revived; and such was 
| the mania, that some members of the Pro- 
testant clergy were united to the Rosicru- 


The sup oression | 








In the midst of this confusion, it was re- 
verved for an old disciple of the Jeeuite, and 
their implacable enemy, to defeat their 
mancwuvres, A young lawyer, Adam Weis- 
shaupt, of Ingolstadt, had been one of their 
pupils for many years; their tuition in- 
*piring him with the most invincible repug- 
nance; when, a few months after their eup- 
pression, he was appointed to professor's 
chair in the university, which had been held 
for ninety years past by the orler of Jesus. 
He was naturally the object of endless ca- 
lamnics, but these private slanders could 
rearcely account for his cunception of the 
society of Mumines ; it was rather the sud- 
den, widespread, aud mysterious agitation 
produced in the secret societios of German 
by the Jewuite, and the fear which this agi- 
tation, increased by public rumor, inspired 
in @ man who well knew their power. 
Though without experience, knowledge of 
the world, or powerful friends, Weiashaupt 
determined to be an Ignatins Loyola of the 
philosophy and intelligence of the eighteenth 
century. An officer of the name of Ecker 
bad just established a lodge of Freemasons 
in a neighboring town, where alchemy, 

magic mirrors, and the raising of spirits 
were working wonders. He came to Ingol- 
stadt to recruit his ranks, seeking his adepts 
among the very men whom Weirshaupt was 
| trying to educate to bis standard. Destined 
| to oppose the influence of the Jesuits, was 
he toree them Icd away by the miserable 
and foolish practices which offered such 
| seope to the intrigues of his enemics? He 
j unveiled his plan, Lis secret, and his hopes 
to the most suitable of the studenta, and 
| the society of the Illumines was founded, to 
| become the terror of the old despotic govern- 
ments, For about four years it spread no 
farther than the neighboring towns; but in 
1740, the admission of a young Hanoverian 
gentleman, the Baron de Knigge, changed 
the scene of operations, and the continent 
was opened to the conquerors, Knigge was 
of a volatile spirit and full of enthusiasm ; 
he assisted Weisthaupt to remodel the whole 
organization of the society, established de- 
grees of rank, institute! ceremonies, and 
determined for each their duties and rights. 
Its pretensions were, to raise the poor and 
humble, and cast down the haughty; to cre- 
ate a new world by morality and equality. 
Books written in the spirit of the Gospel, 
mixed up with the doctrines of Rousseau 
and the Stoics, where to be the chief agenta 
of the revolution. The visionarics had the 
moat ardent belief in the age, if practically 
and religiously taught; every member was 
to become the apostie of this faith. ‘ Ite 
et docete” was the motto; and they were 
persuaded that in the second generation ap 
army of disciples would be constituted un- 
der one bigh pontiff, who would possess the 
government of minds, as well as the direc- 
tion of temporal matters. Knigge travelled 
from lodge to lodge, an] soon alinost all the 
Freemasons joined the Illumines; princes 
even, in their hatred of Jesuitism, inscribed 
their names on the rolls, The progress was 
immense; one recruit brought another, and 
in avery few years all the north of Ger- 
many, Scandinavia, and even Russia, were 
under the influence, One of the must use- 
ful converts waa Bode, a celebrated writer 
and friend of Lessing; he became one of 
the leaders in the society, but progounced 
| it ‘a system which, if it fell into the hands 
| of badly disposed men, would cause misery 
to the human race, but if governed by men 
of wisdom might do much good.” It was, 
in fact, nothing but an introduction to 
Jacobinism ; imposing virtue by means of a 
dictatorship— hidden, unknown, and irre- 
sponsible —which reached its fearful climax 
some years later in the hands of Robespierre 
and St. Juat. 

But thia society was not destined to last. 
| In 1784, it became the subject of a violent 

proscription in the name of the Elector of 
| Bavaria. The Jesuits had circumvented it; 
some members had taken flight, and be- 
trayed it; Weissbaupt and Knigye had quar- 
relled on the subject of preeminence, and 
Bode withdrew. The following year, a gen- 
erai storm burst out; universal terror was 
inspired by the name Illumine, and persecu- 
| tion of its members was the result. Weis- 

shaupt fed, but found an asylum with one 
of the sect, Duke Ernest of Saxe-Gotha, 
, Every erime was imputed to them by the 
, parrow-minded conservatives: It was they 
/ who had laid the mateh to the powder, and 
brought on the French Revolution. When 
| Gustavus IIL. fell ander the pistol of Ank- 
erstrom, the crime was attributed to * the 
Iiiumines, who were the assassins of kings, 
the destroyers of empires,’ Their aim, it 
was stated, was to govern the world, appro- 
priate the sovereign authority, usurping the 











| 


plave of a hing, whilet leaving him the bar- | 


ren honor of wearing a crown; they had 
adopted the blind obedience of the Jesuits 
with the principles of the regicides of the 
seventeenth contury; the proofs and exte- 
rior ceremonies of freemasonry ; the raising 
of spirits, and incredible audacity of the 
Templars, Such was the state of feeling 
atthetime. No doubt it was much exag- 
gerated. Let ux yive the founders of such 
|mocietios their due: They were generally 
men of great sincerity and earnestness of 
purpose, longin, toregenerate the world, and 
ereate an earthly paradise founded on a 
mixture of Christian submission and philos- 


ophy. As such, they reveal a curious aspect 
of European society in the eighteenth cen- 
tury 


| 


THE SANCTUARY. 





| 
Not iu the prou] cathedral, 

Where splendid thousands throng; 
Not in the faint and formal plaint, 

The loud thank«viving song ; 
Not in the studied homily, 

The doctrine vague and dim, 
There comes that softening grace to me 
| That lifts my heart to Him. 


I knee! in supplication, 
| But the traant thoughts will stray ; 
The lips repeat the words, as meet, 
But the heart is far away. 
There comes no holy, blessed gush, 
No tender yearning there, 


tears rush, 
| And the spirit melts in prayer. 
| But alone, alone with nature— 
| Om the everlasting bill, 
That proudly arose at the world's birth- 
throes, 
And st .nds unaltered still. 
Down shady lanes where the wild-fowers 
grow, 
| Jn forest depths nntred, 
In still small accents faint and low, 
| I hear the voice of God. 


thought would be elicited, and the spirit of | cians, and actually became Catholics before t#™ Ancer mar glance into the breast of 


pret, and concord might be reflected even 


. a tae heavy masses of stone with which 
a) - 
Wes 's 


they had time to think of what they were 
«Ong. 


& wise man, but it rests only in the boso 
| of fools. 7 


FABEWELL. 





I stand by the gate where the dead leaves 
are lying, 
I look at your window, and watch for 
your face ; 
While over the holt* comes the wind softly 
sighing 
For summer's lost glories that deck'd the 
old place. 
The roses that linger far into November 
Are drooping their heads as they wither 
and die ; 
Go, pluck one wan blossom, and bid me re- 
member 
The joys that are o’er—Cara mia, good-by! 
I knew you would come. I was patient to 
linger ; 
The sere leaves are brushed by the flow 
of your dress; 
The gem of betrotbal shines bright on your 


finger— 
That little white hand that I loved to ca- 
Tens, 
I clasp it once more, ne'er to touch it again, 
love, 
Or see the dear face looking earnest or 


shy: 
One kies—if he knew it, he could not com- 
plain, love; 
I take it, and say—Cara mia, good-by ! 


~ © Wooded hill, 


+ mom - 


Planchette Retires. 


FOR TNE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
BY AUNT ALICE, 


My brief career is over, and now I will 
take oF last race over my old carpet, a 
blank sheet of paper, scribble a few ‘‘ last 
words,” as all great celebrities do, and then 
throw myself over on my broad back, turn 
up my stubby legs in the air, like a dead 
beetle, and give up the—witch. 

Many a belle of a season will sympathise 
with me, and own it is hard to retire and 
give place to a rival, particularly to such an 

ll conditioned, long-shanked, wabbling, un- 
eary thing as 1 must yield to, the two-wheel- 
ed velocipede | 

One short year ago I was the pet of so- 
ciety, camel ty young and old; but, alas! 
success mude me saucy, and! told some 
unpalatable truths. When not in use I was 
carefully placed in a neat little box, and 
carried up to my lady's chamber, where I 
was supposed to sleep until called for. But 
I was elyly peeping out and listening to 
family secrets. 

The girls called mea ‘little beanty,” a 
“heart sha darling,” a ** swect heart.” 
Belles asked me which beaux would pro- 
pose. Young matrons consulted me, even 
misses in their teens asked sly questions, 
and blushed at my answers, 

Every evening I was brought into the 
parlor for the amusement of company; if I 
told fibs I was believed and praised; but if 
I ventured on telling the truth I was called 
the D——1, or made to write myself so. 

Now what a change! I am neglected, or 
given to the baby te bang around. My down- 
fall is so sudden and complete that I am 
benumbed, my r little wheels are already 
rusted, and I give in. 

My old mistress who petted me so much 
one year ago, said the other day that I look- 
ed like a bed-bug! And her daughter said, 
** Yea, she believed I was the mother of all 
bed-bugs!" The lary thing! she has been 
wasting her time of Tate trying to learn to 
ride on a velocipede, and has neglected her 
own bed-room, and so learned what bed- 
bugs were ! 

**Bed-bug” indecd! I never wrote so 
mean a name before, and never shall again; 
but to compare me, “the heart shaped 
| darling,” to such a monster, Oh, don't I 
hope they may bite her! 

Johnny had me out on the side-walk yes- 
terday, and I had the pleasure of seeing 
Miss Angelina's pet bear go flying past on 
his velocipede: and as he raised his hat to 
| his lady love at the window, he lost his ba- 
lance and away went his unsteady steed, and 
my gentleman lay sprawling in the gutter. 
How I longed for a piece of paper on which 
to scribble my delight. I ‘lid write * hum- 
bug” all over the dusty dvorstep, but who 
noticed it ? 

Well, other wheels may be rusting before 
the year is over, and then what next? 








The Marriage Broker of Paris. 














A matrimonal office, established at Paris, 
issues circulars, from one of which the fol- 
lowing is an extract: 

**] have the conviction, monsieur, that 
you probably know of some one prevented 
| from contracting a marriage in accordance 
| with his taste or position, on account of 
| pecuniary difliculties, I have the pleasure 
| of informing you by this of the following 

parties, of whom I have the honor of being 
| the ngent: 
| “Ist. A French prince, well-known in 
society by his simple and irreproachable 
| manners; 34 years of age, and with a for- 
} tune of 8C0,000 to 1,000,000 francs, 
| ‘2d. A magistrate, 35 years, aud fortune 
| of 150,000 francs. 
| ‘3d. Several doctors from 25 to 55 years, 
and from 30 to 60,000 francs. 


** 4th. Several merchants from 25 to 43 | 


| years, and from 20 to 30.000 francs. 


| “Sth. A few landed proprietors from 40 
| to 50 years, and 30 to 100 000 francs. 
‘There is in this establishment all that 
ean be desired, blondes, brunettes, rich, 
| large. small, fleshy and thin, to suit every 
| taste. His numerous connections assure to 
| his articles the highest superiority.” 
| The founder of this industry has disap- 
i, but he has left many « 
|) peared, but he y successors. 
| The advertisements vary—one can choose 
| from a thourand to fire hundred thousand 
| francs; from fifteen years of ace tu seventy. 
|** A young lady having a fortune of 40, 
francs desires marriage with a person of an 
honorable profession and possessed of a high 
Address Avenue Mon- 
| taigne.” One day an unfortunate, over- 
| whelmed with debts, presented himself to 
| espouse one of the pretended fortunes of 
| three thousand franes per year. After re- 
ceiving «xplanationa, the broker demanded, 
| according to his custom, two hundred francs 
| for expenses. He shrugged bis shoulders 
‘and replied: “Do you suppose I would 
marry if I had two hundred francs ?” 
| Spendthrifts who bave squandered their 
fortunes, and need a dowry to replace them 
can read in the papers an advertisement of 


| a handsome, modest and amiable young 


lady, with an income of 50,000 francs a 
year. They hasten to write, and two days 
after receive a response, and with a band 


| trembling with emotion they open this, 





Cupid's missive, which asys that such busi- 
ne«s cannot be done by correspondence, and 
begs them to call at his ** bureau,” 
them that theirs being the first communica- 
tion, they will bave the preference. They 
imagine the fortune already theira, The 
** bureau” is generally situated in a very fine 
house. A valet in livery introduces you 
into a magnificent saloon, oruamented with 
exquisite taste, from whose open doors you 
receive a succession of rich apartments, 
Ses Capid reigns supreme. Ali the paint- 
ings, statuettes and ks are devoted to 
this god. Two pretty children (hired with- 
out doubt) are playing in the room. After 
being kept waiting a short time, the broker 
appears, and cxcuses himself, upon the plea 
4 eevee, for — Fy ye after 
which he rings, an an nuating 
smile, begs to offer you a glass of wine. 

When the samc valet appears he expresses 
his astonishment at seeing him perform this 
service, and demands, with an angry air, 
where is Pierre, Antuine, Francois, He an- 
swers without hesitation—one has gone to 
the bank, another tv the opera to engage a 
**loge” for madame, and the third for the 
affair of the count. This deception is in- 
tended to make au impression, The valet 
is the only servant of the establishment, and 
is even tho father of the children in the 
saloon. This is only the prologue—now the 
comedy commences, 

Mensieur, I have bad the honor of ad- 
dressing you in answer to the advertisement. 
When can I be presented to this lady? You 
are without profession? Yes—she is honor- 
able then’ Your antecedents? You shall 
be informed of them. The conversation 
continues thus, in order that the broker may 
form an idea of the degree of intelligence 
of his victim, and what precautions to take 
to prevent compromising himself. I shall 
expect only five per cent. upon the dowry. 
Very well. Payable when you receive it. 
Admirable. But before go farther the 
broker demands the fees of the ‘‘ bureau,” 
for expenses incurred in making inquiries, 
&e., which vary according to the credulity 
of the visitor and the amount of the dowry. 
He arks four hundred francs, adding that 
with a hundred more you will have the right 
of choosing for six months from all the 
ladies of my establishment. Such a tempt- 
ing offer could not; be resisted—so the eppli- 
cant gives the five hundred fran 
francs, In exchange for his money he re- 
ceives a receipt upon stamped paper—with 
the terms of the sgreement—for which he 
must pay ten francs extra—510 francs. 

He waits with impatience the moment of 
the first interview. At last the broker pre- 
sents him. The lady is escorted by her aunt. 
They are mutually pleased, and after a short 
interchange of cempliments they leave the 
room. He wishes to escort them to their 
carriage; this the broker prevents, as they 
belong to the establishment, being hired for 
five francs per day, and the elegant drosses 
and articles of the toilet necessary for their 
transformation (for they aro blondes or bru- 
nettes, according to the taste of the dupe), 
are furnished by the broker. He insinuates 
softly that it is a good idea to invite them 
toa breakfast at bis house, for at the table 
they can converse freely, and after that you 
will be invited to visit them. Forthis break- 
fast of four persons he asks sixty francs 
which is nothing, as he bas the wines of 
which he makes no account with friends— 
five hundred and seventy francs. At break- 
fast the table is supplied with large joints of 
cold meats and a splendid turkey, of which 
the ladies refuse to partake when they are 
offered the slightest morsel, and for two 
reasons—tirst, that a wife who eats little is 
an advantage; and secondly, that this same 
repast will serve for other victims, Upon 
some pretext the ladies leave the table, as 
they recollect an engagement at their bank- 
er's, &c. The broker softly informs him 
that he must send to his native place to 
make inquiries about him, and requests him 
to enll the next day and arrange this matter, 
which he accordingly does, and there meets 
accidentally the Jay and her aunt, 

The clerk is called who isto make the 
necessary inquiries. The opplicant must 
pay the expenses of the journey, which will 
amount to one hundred and forty francs, 
He hesitates, The aunt very naturally de- 
clares that she will pay one-half, and to set 
the example draws out an elegant silk purse 
which she says is the work of ber niece—he 
admires it—she offers it to him—he accepts, 
and as it is necessary to strike while the 
iron is hot, the clerk leaves immediately— 
seven hundred and ten francs. During the 
clerk’s absence he visits the agency, but 
does not meet the ladies. The broker re- 
minds him of the gift of the purse, and 
wishing to make a return, be gives a bril- 
liant of two hundred and fifty francs—nine 
hundred and sixty frances, The clerk, (who 
| has not left Paris) bas been taken snddeuly 
| ill on his journey, which lasts four days, and 
| costs eighty francs—ten hundred and forty 
| francs, Finally the applicant becomes im- 
| patient, but the broker informs him, with an 
j air of the deepest grief, that he must con- 
sider himself very fortunate—that his vig- 
| ilance has saved bim from the great misfor- 

tune which menaced him—that he has just 
learned that the father of the young girl is 
,; condemned to the galleys for life—that she 
| is unworthy of him. He leaves, congratu- 
lating himself upon his escape. The trick 
is played, leaving room for anether.— Cum. 
Bulletin. 








The Uses of Walking. 

Walking, for young and active people, is 
by far the best exercise; riding is good for 
the elderly, middie aged, and iavalids, The 
abuse of these exercises consists in taking 
, them when the system is exhausted more 
‘or less by previous fasting or by mental 
labora, Some persons injudiciously attempt 
| a vy hy before breakfast, under the be- 
| lief that it is conducive to health. Others 
| will get up early to werk three hours at some 
| abstruse mental toil, The effect in both in- 
stances is the same; it subtracts from the 
power of exertion in the after part of the 
, day. A sbort saunter or some light reading 
| before this meal is the beet indulgence of 
| the kind; otherwise the waste i 
| by labor must be ied by nourishment, 
| and the breakfast will necessarily become & 
heavy meal, and the whole morning's com- 
fort sacrificed by a weight at the chest, 
from imperfect digestion of food. These 
observations apply cepecially to elderly = 
sons, who are prone to flatter themscives 
into the persuasion that they can use their 
mental or bodily powers in age as in youth. 





CB ‘At what rate that girl's tongue is 
geing !" said a lady, looking complacently at 
| her daughter, who was discussing some sub- 
ject of apparent interest with a handsome 
young clergyman. “ Yes,” replied a satirical 
neighbor, ** her tongue is going at the cu- 
rate.” 
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THE SINGLE LADY. 





BY NICHOLAS MICIIAEL, 





In singleness I walk the vale of life, 
Gathering some eweet-lipped flowers upon 
my way; 
Though love at times may wake its tender 
strife, 
Heart, once a tyrant, must resign its sway. 


What though for me no husband smiles at 
worn, 

Showing the path my duteous fect should 
tread 

My lot is freedom, on whose wings I'm 
borne, 

Unchecked and happy as the lark o'er 
head. 


What though no children nestle on my 
breast, 
Or « around me ‘mong the garden 
owers, 
Making, by Nature's law, the heart most 
lest 
And sandalling with gold the tripping 
hours ; 


Methinks I may escape full many a tear; 
Those wo love best and cherish oftenest 
die. 


Sad, too, ‘to leave on earth the prized and 
dear; 
Then for a mother’s joys I will not sigh. 


Fancies, sweet fancies shal] my children be, 
And birds, and flowers, and all bright 
things around ; 
No discord reigns in Nature's family ; 
Pleasure in each fair scene and soothing 


But think not, though I journey on alone, 
Unmated in the crowded human mart, 

That my calm'd breast bas frozen into stone, 
Or that no firo lies dormant in my heart. 


Yes there is that within me which might 
love 
With strong, enthralling passion; resting 


snow 
Hides the volceano's peak all cool above, 
The lava, close concealed, lies hot below. 


If I have loved, or vainly love this hour, 
It matters not—the dream will soon 
o'er; 
Man can pray, urge; poor woman hath no 


power, 
Hiding her sorrow in her bosom's core. 


Such is the law for womankind; we gare, 
We sigh, we love, then feign to feel no 


smart: 
The loved love not; and so we pass our days, 
And cannot to some other yield our heart. 


Yer, other eyes may smile, but nought to me 
The smile I do not prize; flow on, ye 
years! 
Untroubled singleness my lot will be, 
I heal my wound, I dash away my tears. 


I need no pity—that my soul would scorn; 
Strong, independent, I can walk alone,— 
Sorrows, if sorrows come, in patience borne, 
Pleasures, with cares unmingled, all my 
own, 


Call not my life a cold and barren waste, 
Which nought but weeds of selfishness can 
bear; 


Nay, with the flowers of feeling it is graced, 
And love for buman kind flows rill-like 
there. 


Books, Nature, Art, unfold for me their 


store, ‘ 
Music and song to time give silver wings, 
Bee-like, life’s varied sweets I wander o'er, 
And in my breast content forever springs. 


Then lone, unmated, let me onward f° 
A faint-rayed star that singly still must 
shine, 
A humble flower that by itself must blow; 
Some sweets I miss, but countless joys are 
mine. 


_ + wee- — 


THE RED COURT FARM. 





BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


AUTOR OF ‘RAST LYNNE,” ‘‘ ROLAND 
YORKE, OR DONE IN Passion,” &€c., &. 





CHAPTER XXIV. 
THE CROWD IN THE EARLY MORNING, 


When Richard and Isaac Thornycroft left 
the dining-room, so unobtrusively as not to 
draw attention to the fact, they passe! 
through the small door at the further end of 
the ball. Isaac, the Inst, silently locked it, 
thereby cutting off all communication with 
the busy part of the house, Swiftly as- 
cending to Richard's chamber, they changed 
their clothes for others which were laid out 
in readiness, Hyde, his clothes also changed, 
was in waiting at the foot of the stairs when 
they came down, and he crossed with Isaac 
to the coach-house opposite—built, as must 
be remembered, on a portion of the old ruins, 
Richard undid the door in the wall looking 
to the front, and stayed there until joined 
by the breathlees Tomlett—as above seen. 

The dog-cart was in its place in the coach- 
house; the broken old cart and the bundies 
of straw were in the corner; all just as 
usual, Tomlett and Hyde removed the cart 
and the straw from their resting place 
(whence, by all appearance, they never were 
removed,) and the brothers Thornycroft 
lifted a trap-door, invisible to the casual ob- 
server, that the straw bad served to cun- 
ceal. A flight of steps stood disclosed to 
view, which Isaac and Richard descended. 
The steps led to a subterranean passage; a 
long, } running straight under 
the plateau and terminating in a vault or 
cavern, ite damp sides glistening as the light 
of the iantern flashed upon it. Traversing 
this passage to the end, Isaac put the lantern 
down: then they unwound a chain from its 

alley, and a square portion of the rock, 

from the rest, was pulled in and turned 
aside by means of a pivot: thus affording an 
ingress for goods, sm led or others ise, 
to come in. No wouder Robert Hunter 
- thought the rock sounded hollow just 
there ! 

Ah, Mr. Kyne had scented the fox pretty 
keenly. But not the buntemen who rode 
him to carth. 

It took to do all this than it has to 
relate it. Richard bad helped Isaac 
to remove the rock, he returned along the 
paseage on his way to the plateau. It was 
customary for one of the two brothers tostand 
on the platesu on the watch during these 


dangerous feats, with his descending signal 
of warning in case of alarm. Richard took 
that post to-night. Oh, that it had been 
Isaac! But it was marvellous how lucky 
they had hitherto been. Years had gone on, 
and years, and never a check had come, One 
great rearon for this was, that the late 
sapervisor, Mr. Dangerfichi—let us only 
whisper it!—had allowed himself to be 
bribed, What with that, and what with the 
horror the preventive men had of the plateau, 
the daring and profitable game had been 
carried on with impunity, Richard Thorny- 
croft went on his way, little knowing the 
awful phantom that was pursuing him. 

Midway in the passage he met Hyde and 
Tomlett, tried and true men, on their way 
to join Isaac. Mr. Tomlett's accident had 
occurred during one of there night exploits 
—hence his wife's terrified consternation at 
being questioned by Miss Thornycroff. A 
strange chance had led, some years ago, to 
Mre. Tomlett's discovery of what her hus- 
band was en 1 in at intervals: the wo- 
man kept the secret, but never was free 
from fear. 

Ieaac Thornycroft, left alone, proceeded 
with his necessary movements. By help of 
a long pole, thrust through the bole, be held 
forth a biezing flambeau, which for two 
minutes would fight up the half-moon beach 
and the rocks behind it. It was the signal 
for the boats to | oy off from that especial 
vessel that was the object of the worthy 
supervisor's abhorrence. And so the night's 
recret work was fairly inaugurated, Isaac 
Thornycroft held hin aga for the approach 
of the boats, laden with their heavy spuil ; 
Richard was speeding back to assume his 
watch overbead ; and it was just about this 
time that Mr. Hunter had taken his de- 
parture from the Red Court Farm. 

It is quite useless to speculate, now, why 
Robert Hunter went on the plateau. Some 
power must have impelled him. These 
things, bearing great events in their train, 
do not occur by chance. Had he been ques- 
tioned why, he poy could not have 
toll. Ths most likely conjecture is, spoak- 
ing according to human reason, that he in- 
tended to stand a few moments on its brow, 
and sniff the fresh breeze from the sea, so 
grateful to bis heated senses. He bad taken 
more wine than usual; certainly not to any- 
thing like intoxication, for he was by habit 
and principle a sober man. He had dined 
more freely; the hot room, the talking, all 
had contributed to heat him; and, follow- 
ing on it, came the interview with Lady 
Ellis. Whatever the cause, certain it is that 
instead of pursuing the straight course of 
his road, like a rensible man, he turned off 
it and went on the plateau. 

it was a remarkably light night—as al- 
ready said—clear, still, frosty, very bright. 
The clouds, ing jonally over the 
face of the clear sky, seemed to be moved 
by an upper current that did not stir the air 
beluw. The sea was like silver; no craft to 
be seer on it save one vessel that was hove- 
to close in-shore—a dark vessel, lying still 
and silent. Robert Hunter, at the very edge 
of the plateau, stood looking on all this: a 
peaceful scene; the broad expanse of sea 
stretching out, the half-moon beach lying 
cold and solitary below. 

Suddenly a bright sheet of light shot out 
from underneath, illumining the ha!f-inoon, 
the rocks, and his own face, as he bent over 
to look, ‘Was he dreaming —was his brain 
treacherous, causing him to see things that 
were not? There, half-way down the rocks, 
phone a great flame, a flickering, flaring, 
blazing flame, as of a torch; and Robert 
Hunter rubbed his eyes, and slapped his 
chest, and pinched his arms, to make sure 
he was not in a dream of wine. 

He stood staring at it, his eyes and mouth 
open ; stared at it until, by some mysterious 
process, it +tealily lowered fnasit, and disap- 
peared inside the rocks, Light—not of tho 
torch—flashed upon him. 

‘“*The smugglers!” be burst forth: and 
the clear night air carried the words over 
the sea, ‘The smugglers are abroad to- 
night! That must be their signal for the 
booty to approach. Then there és an open- 
ing in the rocks! I'll hasten and give word 
to Kyne.” 

Flying back straight towards the Red 
Court, he had leaped the railings when he 
encuuntered Richard Thornycroft, who 
seemed to be flying along with equal speed 
towards the platcau. Hunter seized his 





arm. 

** Richard Thornycroft! Mr. Richard! 
the smugglers are at work! I have dropped 
upon them, Their signal has been hoisted 
beyoud the rocks underneath.” 

* What ’” roared Richard. 

“It is true as that we are breathing 
here,” continued Hunter. ‘I went on the 
plateau, and I saw their light—a flaming 
torch as big as your head. They are pre- 
paring to run the goods, It struck me there 
inust be an opening there. I am going to 
fetch Kyne. Mr. Thornycroft, if he will 
come out, may be convinced now.” 

He would have resumed his way with the 
last words, but Richard caught him. The 
tlight form of Robert Hunter was whirled 
round in his powerful grasp. 

‘**Do you see this?” he hoarsely raved, 
his face wearing an awfully livid expression, 


Tle swore a solemn oath—Richard dictat- 
ing it—-not to hold further communication 
with Mary Anne at present, either by wor! or 
letter; not to do it until Richard should of 
his own will voluntarily give permisaiun for 
it. He swore again not to put foot within 
the Red Court Farm; he swore not to write 
to any one of its inmates, failing this per- 
mission, The determination not to be pes- 


They had reached the end of the village, 
amd he grasped Robert Hanter's hand with 
awarm and friendly pressure. The other 
waa loth to part with him so soon, 

“You may as well go with mo as far as 
the Wherry.” 

Robert Hunter spoke not of a boat or of 
any landing for one, but of a lone and dis 
mantiod public house, standing about a 


to insist on this. 


months, 
** Now, then, go your way,” said Richard 


if you linger on this 


this bullet through your bo 
him off; he was turning traitor.” 


wards them, somewhat at a distance yet; 


concluling words, but he saw that some ex- 


acrona the lawn and flower-beds towards tho 
leading from it, 


mean ?” inquired Cyril, as they commenved 
their walk along the high soak ** He said 
something about a traitor. 

“IT was nota traitor; your brother lies, 
Would I turn traitor to a house whose hos- 
pitality | have been accepting? I saw ac- 
cidentally a light exhibited from the Half- 
moon rocks, and I guessed what it meant, I 
guess more now than I will repeat—but the 
secret shall be safe with me." 

** Safe now, and after your departure /” 

** Safe always. I have sworn it.” 

‘*T am sorry this should have happened,” 
said Cyril, after a pause, 

** And so am I," returned Robert Hunter. 
** Circumstances, not my own will, led to it. 
It in a pity I missed the omnibus." 

** Yes,” said Cyril, speaking abstractedly 
as if his thoughts were far away. “ But if 
- step out well you may be at Jutpoint by 
alf-past ten.” 

“ ‘ly so,” thought Robert Hunter. 
Cyril, perhaps, did not know the hour now, 
; “What! Have you missed the omuibus, 
sir?" 

The question came from a woman who 
met them, Captain Copp’s servant Sarah, 
She was coming along without her bonnet 
in the frosty night. 

Yes I have; and must walk it for my 
pains,” answered Mr, Hunter. 

* Are you going to the Red Court, Sarah ?” 
asked Cyril. 

‘I am, sir; I'm going there to fetch Miss 
Chester,” me Bs Sarnh in her hardest 
tone, ‘‘ And a fine tantrum master's in over 
it, roaring out that I ought to have come a 
hour ago. Why didn’t they tell me, 
then?” 

Saying good-night to the woman, who 
wisbed Mr, Hunter a plonsant journey, the 
continued their way, striking into the vil- 
lage ; a silent village to-night. In the win- 
dows of the Mermaid above, lights were no 
doubt gleaming, but they were not near 
enough to that hospitable hostelry to see. 
Everybody else seemed abel and asleep, as 
was generally the case at Coastdown by nine 
o'clock on a Sunday night. 

Cyril hal failen into thought. Should he 
offer Hunter any apology or excuse for 
these practices of his house, so inoppor- 
tunely discovered, and which had always 
been so distasteful to him? Better not, per- 
haps. What excusing plea could he justly 
offer? And besides, he knew not bow far 
the discovery went, or what Richard bad 
said. A feeling of resentment against 
Robert Hunter rose up in his heart, in his 
anxiety to ward off ill from his fathers and 
brothers, in his jealous care for the fair 
fame of the Red Court Farm. Good though 
he was, striving ever te follow in his Mas- 
ter'’s footsteps of love and peace, Cyril 


heart disposed by its original nature to pas- 
sion and sin, 

**Let me advise you, at any rate for the 
present, not to hold communication with 
our house or its inmates," he said, gently 
breaking the silence. *‘ In this I include my 
sister.” 

*T have promised all that. Your brother 
was not sati-fied with exacting a simple pro 
mise; he made me swear it. I was to have 
written to Mary Anne on my arrival in town, 
Will you explain to her the reason why I do 


| not?” 


** I thought you and my «ister did not cor- 
respond,” interrupted Cyril. 

‘Neither do we. It waa only to notify 
my safe arrival.” 

‘1 will cxplain sufficient to satisfy her 
I suppose I must not ask you to give her up?” 
**My intention is to win her if I can,” 


my fortunes to-morrow, but for the fear 
that my position would not be acceptable to 





born of anger, in the starlight, ‘Jt is well | 
loared.” 

Robert Hunter did see it. It was the | 
bright end of a pistol barrel, pointed close to | 
his head. He recoiled, as far as he could, 
but the grasp was tight upon him. 
“What, in Ileaven’s name, do you 
mean ’” 
‘* You talk of Heaven, you treacherous 
eur!” panted Richard. ‘* Down upon your 
knees—down, I say! You shall talk of it | 
to rome pu ‘pa | 
By his superior strength, be forced the 
younger and slighter man to bis knees on | 
the waste ground as he would achild) The | 
fur coat fell from Robert Hunter's arm, and 
lay beside him, a white heap streaked with 
black, in the sastight, 

‘Now, then! Swear, by all your hopes 
of Heaven, that what you have detected 
shall never pass your lips; shall be as if you 
had not seen it.’ 
‘+1 swear,” answered Robert Hanter. ‘I 
believe I guess bow itis. I will be silent; 
I swear it.” 

** Now an! hereafter ?” 

* Now and hereafter.” 

‘Get up, then, and go your way. Bat, | 
another worl, first of all,” interrupted | 
Richard, as if a thought struck him. ‘* This 
must be kept secret from my sister.” 

** | swear that it shall be, for me.” 

Holding Robert Hunter still in his fierce 
grasp, be dictated to him yet another oath, | 
as if not satisfied with the last ove. In 
cooler moments neither of them might have 
acted as they were duing: Richard had been 
leas imperative, the other Jess blindly yield- 
ing. Rubert Huoter was no coward, but cir- 
cums‘ ances and Richard's fury momentarily | 











over-mastered him. i 


Mr. Thornycroft.” 


*T see; itis decided. Well, in your own | 


interest, i would advise you to break off all 
present relations with ourhouse, What has 
vecurred to-night will not tend to increase 
Richard's favor to you, and his opinion very 
greatly sways my father. Your visit here, 
taking it on the whole, bas not been plea- 
sant, or productive of pleasant results. 
Give us time to forget it and you for the 
present. Give Richard time to forget the 
name and sojoura of Robert Hunter,” 

* You say you suggest this in my own in 
terest?” 

‘* 1 do indeed,” answered Cyril, his good, 
calm face turning on the speaker with o 
kindly light. “In yours and my sister's 
jointly. She will be true to you I make no 
doubt; and things may come about after a 
short while. If you have decided! to take 
each other, if your best affections are in- 
volved, why should I seek to part you? But 
I know what Richard is; you must give Lim 
time to get over thi«.” 

* True,” answered Robert Hunter, bis 
beart responding to the evident kindness 
* At any rate, there can be no question of my 
holding communication with the Red Court 
Farm for six months, even by letter. It was 


| @ rash oath, no doubt; | was not quite my- 


self when I took it; but | have undertaken 
not to write to any one of you until Richard 
shall give me leave. At the end of the «ix 
months I suppose I shall bear from him; if 
not, I shall consider myself at liberty to 
write—or to come.” .» 

** You will surely hear from him if be has 
implied that you sball. Richard never 
breaks a promise. And now that I have 
seen you thus far on your way, I'll wish you 
well, and turn back again." 


tered with letters perhaps caused Richard | couple of hundred yards farther 
Any way, the oaths were ' 
taken, and were to hold force for six | Cyril acquiosced, and they went down into 


‘Your path for departure lies there,” and | Thornyoroft. He gnined the ruins, and 
he pointed to the open highway leading from | lifted the trap-door with, as it seemed, al- 
the entrance gates of the Red Court. ‘* But | most superhuman strength, for it took of 
first hear me swear an oath that I shall | right two to do it. 
surely keep: If you do not go straight away; | what had occurred, Richard was like a man 
spot unnecessarily by | half mad. He went thundering down the 
so much as afew minutes; if you, having | steps to the subtverianean passage, his er- 
once started, return to it again, I will put | rand being to give warning toll 

y. Cyril! Bee | in | te lighta, which those on board 


Cyril Thornycroft bad come strolling to- | nef to alvance. He had reached the cavern 
he did not catch the sense of his brother's | side, to give place to reason; and his steps 
plosion of anger had occurred. Picking up 
the coat, Hunter put it on as he walked to | himself. “If Hunter bas olearod himself 
join Cyril; while Richard, as if ander the | off—of which there can be no doubt—where 
pressure of some urgent erran|, flew off | is tho danger?" 
coach-house ruins and the secret passage | Thornycroft did think—that Hunter was 


‘What is all this? What docs Richard | be true. So, alter a little more delibera- 


Thornycroft was but human, with a human | 


avowed Robert Hunter. ‘* She would share | 


lts sign 
ewung on it still, and rattled in the wind, 


the bit of lonely rovd leading to it, 
, We must go back for a moment to Richard 








Completely upset by 


sanc, and nasiat 


|} the vessel would understand as the signal 


| at the end, when his alarm began to sub- 


came to a sudden staul-ati'l, 
‘Why atop the boats?" he demanded of 


Where, indeed? He thought—Richard 
not one to play false after undertaking to 


tion, somewhat further of counsel with 
himself, he resolved to lot things ro on, and 
turned back again without warning Isaac. 

. * * . . * — . 


What mattered it that the contraband 
cargo was safely run? What recked the 
guilty parties concerned in it of the miser- 
able deed of evil it involved, while the 
valuable and double valuable booty got 
stowed away in silence and safety? One 
was lying outside the Half-moon, while they 
housed it, with his battered face turned up 
to the sky—one whose departed soul had 
been worth all the cargoes in the world, 
The body was bruisod, and crushed, and 
murdered—tho body of Robert Hunter! 


How did it come there ? 
. * * > 


* . . * 


Coastdown woke lazily up from ita alam- 
bers with the dawn—not very early in Janu- 
ary—and only got rouse into life and acti- 
vity by the startling piece of news that a 
ae murder had been committed in the 
night, Hastoning down to ita alleged scene, 
the Half-moen beach, as many as heard it, 
shopkeepers, fishermen, and inhabitants ge- 
nerally, they foun: it to be too true. e 
poor man lay ia the extreme oorner of the 
strip of beach, right against the rocks, and 
was recognised for the late guest at the Red 
Court Farm, Robert Hunter. 

Not by his face; for that was disfigured 
beyond possibility of recognition; but by 
the clothes, hair, an! appearance generally. 
He had been shot in the hes and, in falling 
from the heights above, the jagged edges of 
the rocks had also disfigured that poor face 
until not a trace of its humanity remained, 

The tide was low; at present the passage 
to the beach was able, and stragglers 
were flocking up. he frosty air was oriap, 
the sea sparkled in the early morning sun. 
Amidst others came Justice Thornycroft, 
upright, portly, a «mile on his handsome 
face, He did not believe the report; as waa 
evident by his greeting words, 

** What's all this hullabaloo about a mur- 
der?” began he, as he shelved round the 
narrow ledge and put his foot upon the 
beach. ‘‘Ilow d'ye do, Kyne?—How d'ye 
do, Copp ’—Ilow d’ye do, all? When Mar- 
tha brought up my shaving-water just now, 
she burst into my room, her hair and mouth 
all awry with a story of a man having been 
murdered in the night at the Half-moon, 
Some poor drowned fellow. I suppose, cast 
on the banks by the tide. What brings him 
so high up?” 

“IT wish it was drowning, and nothing 
worse, for that’s not such an uncivilized 
death, if it's your fate to meet it,” returned 
Captain Copp, who was bri«k this morning 
after hia headache, and had stumped down 
on the first alarm, ‘ It's a horrible land 
| murder; nothing leas; and upon a friend of 
| yours, justice." 

“A friend of mine!" was the somewhat 
incredulous remark of Mr. Thornycroft. 
“Why, good Heaven!" he added, in an ac- 
cent of horror, as the crowd parted and he 

| caught sight of the body, ‘it is my late 
guert, Robert Hunter!” 

** It in indeed,” murmured the crowd; and 
the justice stood gazing at it with horror as 
| he took in the different points of recogni- 
} tion. The face was gone-—that ia the best 

term for one so utterly unrecognizable —but 
| the appearance and dress were not to be 
| mistaken. 

** He's buttoned close up in hia fur coat, 
sir,” one of the crowd remarked 

Just so. He was buttoned up in hia re 








| “Getting on for nine. And one of my 
boys saw him go.” 

“It's odd what could havo spirited him 
back again,” exclaimed ( aptain Copp. 
* Which of them steered him off ¥" 

“I forget which,” returned the justice. 
*‘T heard Isaac say that one ‘of them did. 
To tell you the truth, captain, I sat late in 
the dintng-room laat night, and my head's 
none of the clearest this morning. How do 
you find yours, Kyne ?" 

“Oh, mine's all right, sir,” anewered the 
supervisor hastily. ““A man in office is 
obliged to be cautious in what he takes.” 

“Ah, there's no coming over you,” oried 
the justioe, with a side wink to Captain 
Corks, 

“There's Mr. Isaac hisself, a coming 
round the point now,” exclaimed one of the 
fishermen. 

The crewd turned and raw him, Isaac 
Thornycroft was approaching with a rapid 


step. 

“They say Hunter is murdered!” he 
ey out. ‘It cannot be.” 

“He is lying here, stiff and cold, Isaac, 
with a bullet in his head, was the nad reply 
of the justice, ‘Shot down from the 
heighta above.” 

Isaac stooped in silence, His fair com- 
plexion and fine color heightened by-the 
morning air, were something bright to look 
upon, But, as he gased at that die- 
figured form, yeate so animate with life 
and health, a paleness as of the grave over- 
eqrend his face; a shudder, which shook 


frame, 

“What brought him here—or on the pla- 
tean!" he asked, Almost the same words 
his eer bed wood, 

** What indeed!" repeated Mr. me 
croft. “ Did you tell me you saw him off, 
Isaac? Or was it Richard ¥" 

aoe row! I did not see him at all 
after he w us -bye on lea the 
dining-room, But chard, when he 
me later in the evenings, said he been 
~-had been,” repeated Thee, having rather 
henitated at these worls, ‘ saying a parting 
word to Hunter, and that Cyril was walking 
part of the way with him." 

Throwing « pocket handkerohief ligh 
over the disfigured face, Isaac Thorny 
peer oy from it towards the sea. The justice 


spoke, 

‘I wonder where Cyril loft him ?" 

To wonder it was only natural, but Mr, 
Thornycroft's remembrances of the matter, 
as to what he had heard, wore altogether 
haasy. Shut up so long in the dining-room 
with his gueste—for they had not parted 
until past es peng his part as host 
at the pipes grog, though not very ex 
tensivoly, for it was rare indeed thet Mr, 
Thornyoroft took too much, he was in a 
tired, sleepy state whon Isaac had come to 
him after their departure to » 
work was done, the cargo safely in. Isaac 
had added that he understood from Richard 
there had been some trouble with Huuter, 
who had seen the torch-light exhibited on 
the Half-moon beach, and Richard had been 
obliged to swear him to secrecy, and had 
vent Cyril to see him safe away. Of all this, 
the justice retained an indistinct remem- 
brance., 

** Yen,” he said slowly, ‘' I recollect now ; 
it was Cyril that yo said, Isaac, We muss 
go and find Cyril, and ascertain where he 
parted with Hunter.” 

“ Why hed id ly ex lai 1 av young 
fisherman of the name of East, I saw them 
both together last night; the gentleman and 
Mr. Cyril, I'd been down at my old mother's 
and was coming out to go home, when 

«l, a walking in the middle of the 
‘d never have noticed 'em, maybe, but for 
the fur coat, for they’! got some way ahead. 
I nee them stop and stand together ithe, and 
shake hands as if they was about to part; 
and then they went on again,” 
‘Both of them went on again?” ques- 
tioned Inaac, 
* Yea, sir, both. They went on into the 
hollow, and I came away,” 
This young man's mother lived in a soli- 
tary hut at the end of the village: in fact, 
just where Cyril had proposed to leave 
lunter, and Kast must have come out at the 
same moment. 
“We'll go at once and see what Cyril 
enya,” rerumod the justice, moving away. 
** Hunter must bave come back with him.” 
‘*What ia to be done with Mr, Hunter, 
sir?” questioned Tomlett, who had sume 
sort of authority in the place. It did seem 
like a mockery to call that poor mass of 
death lying there ‘Mr. Hunter.” 
“He must be taken to the Mermaid,” was 
the reply of Justice Thornyecroft, as he left 
the beach with his son and three or four 
friends, ‘* You had better come up and see 
Pettipher: he'll know what te right to bo 
done. Don't be all the morning about it, 
Tomlett, or you will have the tide over the 
path.” 
, Anything for more excitement in a mo- 








markable fur coat—as the village wrongly 
cailed it, for the coat waa of white cloth, 
ns we know, and its facings only of fur. It | 
hal stains on it, now, neither white nor | 
black, and one of ita sleeves was torn, no | 
| doubt by the rocks, The hat was nowhere 


to be found; it never was found; but the 
natural supposition was, that in the fall it 
had rolled down to the lower beach, and 


been carried away by the tide 
Mr. Thornyecroft stooped, and touched | 
lone of the cold handa, stooped to hide the 
tears which filled bia eyes, very unusual 
visitors to the eyes of the justice 

* Poor, poor fellow! how could it have 
happened’ Hew could he have come here ?" 

* Tle must have been shot on the heights, 

and the shot hurled him over, there's no 
donbt of that,” said Captain Copp. ** Must 
have been standing at the edge of the pla 
teau." 

* But what should bring him on the pla | 
teau at night?’ eried Tomlett, who made 
one of the spectators, 

“What indeed!" returnei the captain | 
* Jdon'tknow. A bare, bleak place even in | 

daylight, with as good as no expanre of sea | 











view 
*Teannot understend this,” said Justice 
Thornyeroft, lifting hia face with a puzzled 
expression ou it. ** Young Hunter took | 
leave of us last night, and left for London. | 
He missed the omnibus to Jatpoint and net 
off to walk. One of my sons caw him part | 
of the way. What brought bim back on 
the platea:?” 
“Ves, he contyived to lose the omnibus,” 
interrupted Supervisor Kyne; who, how 
ever, what with the wine and the brandy he 
had consumed, had a very coufased and im 
perfect recollection of the events of the 
previous evening, but did not choose to let 
people know that, and chose to put in his | 
testimony. ‘Mr. Hunter shook hand« with | 
me in the dining-room at the Red Court, | 
and I wished him a pleasan. journey. That | 
‘ must have been—what time, Mr. Justice?" | 


| to wtop that 


ment like the present! Tomlett, following 
clowely on the stepa of Justice Thornycroft, 
went away with a fleet foot on his errand to 
the Mermaid, and the whole lot of hearers 
went racing after him: leaving Captain 
Copp, who could not race, and Mr, Super- 
visor Kyne to keep guard over the dead, 


| Her Majesty's offlcer might have gone with 


the rest, but that he wasin a brown astardly. 
** There's more in this than meets the eye, 
captain,” he began, rousing himself, “ If 
this has not been the work of smugglers, 
my name's not Joho Kyne.” 


“Smugglers be shivered!" returned Cap 
tain Copp, who it was pretty well suspected 
in the village obtained his spirits and to- 
bacco without any trouble to her maje aty's 
revenuc: as did others, “ There are no 
emuyziers here, Mr. Officer. Aud if there 


were, what should they want with mur- 
dering Robert Hunter *" 

“7 have been on the work and watch for 
weeks, captain, and I know there éa smug 
gling carned on, and to a deuced pretty 
extent.” 

‘We are rich enough to buy our own 
brandy and pay duty on it, Mr. Supervisor,” 
wrathfully retorted the offended captain, 

“Oh. pshaw! Tam not looking after the 
paltry abs of brandy they bring ashore,” 
returned the customs’ officer. ‘ One may 
an well try lo wash a blackamoor white as 
I look after booty of more 
consequence, There aro cargoes of dry 
yoods run bere; foreign lace at a guinea a 
yard.” 

* My eye!” ejaculated Captain Copp in 
amazement, who was willing enough to hear 


| the suspicious, now be found they did not 


point to anything likely to affect his com- 
furt. “Where do they run them to?” 

** They run them here, as I believe; here 
on the ilalf-moon; an! I suspect they must 
have a hiding-place somewhere in these 
rocks.” 

To describe the intense wonder depicted 
ou the face of the ex-merchant 











m from head to foot, passed through his : 
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would be impossible, It ended in « langh 
of incredulity, anything but flattering to bis 
t 


“1 could swear it,” the super 
vieor, “ There! Only a few days ago, I 





was telling my suepicions to this peer fel- 
low” —glancing over his shoulder‘ and he 
offered to belp me ferret out the matter, 


He came down with me here, examined the 

rocks, sounded them (he war an ineer, | 
as perhaps know,) and appein a fur 
ther bunt for the next day. 
more interested, or more eager to 
on the offenders, Dut before the 
arrived I happened to meet him, 
said he must apologize for not keep- 
promise, but he preferred not to in- 
further. Whea I him for 
he only bem and he-ed, and 
being « stranger, the neignbor- 
t deem his doing so an imperti- 
hich of course was sheer rub- 


wu 


[tr 
fe 


bieh.” 
Captain Copp, rather slow at taking in 


ideas, began considering what bie own opin. perp 


jon wae. The supervisor went on, his tone 


* Now, captain, it is my firm belief that j not « little. The attendants on Mr. Thorny- 
r. Hunter's con- | croft bad 


thie sudden change and 
strained manner, were caused by his having 
received some private hint from the emug- 
giors themselves not to aid me in my search ; 
and thet it is nobody but they who have put 
it out of bis power to do so.” 

“ Whew !" whistled the staggered captain. 


** 1 coald make more of a sinking sbip than | come them, with scant courtesy. 


of what you say Who are the smugglers? 
How did they find out be was going to inter 
fere—unless he or you sent ‘em word!" 

“1 don't know how they found it out. 
The affair ie a mystery from beginning to 
end. Nobody wae present at the conver 
sation except Miss Thornycroft. 
cannot be suspected of helding communi- 
cation with smugglers.” 

“This young fellow was a sweetheart of 
hers eb ?" cried the shrew: captain. 

I don't know ss about that. They 
seomer! intimate. could almost swear Old 
Nick haa to do with this smuggling busi- 
ness," added the supervisor, earnestly, “A 











fortnight ago there was a dinner at the Red | quarrelling fray. 


Court--yoa were there, by-the way.” 

“A jolly epread the old justice gave us! 
I’rime drink and cigars,"’ chimed in the salt 
tar 


* Well—I wae there: and one can't be in 
two places atonce. That very evening they 
managed to run thelr cargo; ran it on, asl 
suspect, to this identioal spot, sir,” cried the 
disouncerted offloer, warming with his griev 
ance. ‘ Vexed enough I was, and never 
onoe have I been off the watch since. Every 
night have I took up my station on that | 
cursed damp plateau overhead, my stemach 
stretebed on the groun!, to keep myself 
dark, and just half an eye cocked out over 
the cliff —and all tono purpose. Laat night, 
Runday, I went in ain to dine with the 
hospitable justice, and I'll be——I'll be shiv. 
ered, sir, aw you sometimes aay, if they did 
not take advantage of it, and run another 
cargo |" 

Never, since the memorable time of his 
enoounter with the pirates which rosulted 





in the disabling him for life, had Captain | kept itself prepared foran impromptu public 
dumb, as it were. breakfast, just as well as it did for an im- 


Copp been so struck 
Nothing waa left of him but amazement. 
** Bene and save my wooden leg!” he ex-— 
claimed, when his tongue was found 
unbelievable. How do you know it?" 


| 


“ Thnow it, and that'senough," replied Mr. in the echoes of the large house, and there 


Kyne, too much annoved to stand upon po- 
litenoss, or to explain that his boaste 
ledge wae assumed; not proved, ‘* But 
here's the devil of the thing,” he continued | 
“how did the amugglers know | was off 
the watch those two particular nighta? If 


it got wind the first night that | should be | this morning ’” 


engaged at the Red Court 

beliewe it did, fur I can kee 
eel, and did then-—it aaa 
wind the second. Five minutes before I 
went there last night, I had no notion what 

ever of going Mr. Ieanc looked into my 
rooma just before six, and would walk me off 
with him, T bad had my chop at one o'clock, 
and was going to think about tea. Now 
how could the wretches have known last 

night that | was not on duty ’" | 

* It's no good appealing to me, how,” re- | 
turned the captain, “I ncover was ‘cute at 
breaking up marvels, Once, in the Pacifle, 
there was a great big thing haunted the | 
ship, bigger than the biggest sea serpent, 
and’ 

* Depend upon it we have traitors in the 
camp,” unoeremoniously interrupted the eu 
pervieor; for ho knew by experience that 
when once Captain Copp was fairly launched 
upon that old marvel of the Pacific ocean, 
there waa po stopping him ** Traitors 
round about ua, at our very elbows and 
hearths, if we only knew in which direction 
to look for them." 

Well, I am not one,” said the captain, 
no you need not look after me. A pretty 
figure my wooden standan! would cut, run- 
hing semupgied pools! Why didn't you tell 
all thie to Justice Thornycroft? He's the 
proper person He's a magi+trate.” 

“Tkhnow he is Dutif | introduce a word 
about smugglers he throws cold water on it 
direcUy, and ridicules all I say. Once be 
quite rose up against me, all his bristles on 
ed, in defence of the poor fishermen. Upon 
that, I hinted that I was not alluling to 
poor Oshermen, but to people and transac 
tions of far greater importance = It atirred 
up his anger beyond everything; he was 
barely civil, and tarned away telling me to 
find the people and catch ‘em, if I could find 
‘em; but not to apply to him.” 

* Well, that's reasonable,” said Capiain 
Cope * Wire dew’? wou find ‘em ¥" 

* Because I can't find “em,” deplored the 
miserable officer, ‘‘ There's the aggrava 
tion I don't know in wha’ quarter to look 
for them. The thing is like magic; it's 
altogether shrouded in mystery 


though I don't | 


ymy own coun: | 


time I did speak of it, was to Mr Hunter, 


and got sympathy and aid offered and re- | night, sir.” 


turned tome You see what has come of 


that.’ 


It was only too evident what A¢ thought | as positive a tone as she dared to use. 

Ani perhaps he was not | 

Bat for that recent morning's | croft, ironically. 
Ro lis 


had come of it 
far wrong 
unlucky conversation between him 
bert Hunter, no dead mon might have been 
lying on the Malf-moon beach, with Issac 
Thornycroft's handkerchief covering his face. 
* Yos, that's the difficulty—whero to look 
for them,” resamed the mortified super- 
visor, “I cannot eu any of the supe- 
sor potato tn the ectehberaeee It's true I 
do not know much of those Connaughts 
Bat they don't seem hhe smugglers either.” 
“The Connaughts !" roared out the cap- 
tain, taking up their cause as a personal of- 
fence. “ Why don't you say it'sme? Why 
don't you say it's yourself? The Coa- 


i Comenebe bo be r, Bupervisor? Why, 
old is bed-ridden half his time, 


| 0 good morning to you, sir.” 


| met Tomlett and the landlord of the Mer- 
I never saw s maid inn, with the long queue of curious 


plied, bis coffee stood 


And she | justice, quickly, assuming that his youngest 


| in here and attend, 


“Itie and presently his voice was heard on the 


know- | door of his wife's room by her maid could 


not have got | Thornycroft went on to Cyril's chamber. 


| Cyril to be up and out early, that he felt a 


| was rough and disarranged 


1 don't returned to the breakfast-room and said 
choose to speak of it publicly, or I might this, Sinsett, who was there, turned round | #dded Miss Thornycroft, w 
defeat the chance of discovery; the only | and spoke 
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“Tl cannot understand this at all. Richard, 
do you know where be can be?” 

* Not in the least. I was waiting for bim 
te come down that I might grestion him 
where he parted with Hunter. 


and the son has oo 
booke all dey, learning . 

* That's truce,” grumbled the officer, in 
his miserable incertitude. ‘All I know is, 
I can't fathom the affair, worry over it as I 


his eyes strained on 
to be a e 


will.” ** When did you see ny) ight with 
al yes the plank,” interrupted the| “‘ When he was going o night wit 
astie re shan't ae to see that moved; | Hunter. I have not seen bim since. He will 


tarn up by-and-by,.” continued Richard, 
carelemly. “If a fcllow never has stopped 
out to make a night of it—that's no reason 
why he never may. Perhaps he came to an 
anchor at the Mermaid." 

Clearly there was reason in this, Cyril 
Thornyeroft might have remained out from 
some cause or other, though he never had 
before, and the tlemen fell to their 


He stumped off, mortally offended; and 


idlers behind them. 


CHAPTER XXV. 
eHOT DOWN FROM THE NEIONTS, 


In the breakfast-room at the Red Court | breakfast again, But for the strange and 
Farm, seated at ite well-laid morning-table, | unhappy fact of Hunter's having come back 
was Richard Thornyoroft, Seated at it | to Coastdown, Mr. Thornycroft had con- 


cluded that Cyril must have walked with 
him to Jutpoint, and taken a bed there. 
“Go up to Miss Thornycroft, Sinnett,” 
anid the Fustien, ** She does not seem well. 
Perbaps she would like some tea.” 
Giving a look round the table first to see 
that nothing more was wanted (for the 
housekeeper liked to execute orders at her 
own time and will,) she proceeded to Miss 
Thornycroft's room. The young lady then 
had her bair down and her dress off, ap- 
tg im the legitimate process of dresa- 


‘My 


is plate was unsup- 
before him. He 
ecomed to be in some unpleasant modite- 
tiun, every line of his dark face speaking of 
lexity. 

o be broken in upon by the irruption of 
nomerous visitors, evidently astonished him 


only; not eating: 


pian on the way from t 

Half-moon h, just as some balls gather 
in rolling, and six or seven friends followed 
in on the tail of the master of the Red 
Court Farm. Isaac, on the contrary, seemed 
to have fallen away from it, for he did not 
enter with the rest. Richard rose to wel- 


goodness me, Mies Mary Anne, how 
white you look!" was the involuntary ex- 
clama of the servant. “‘Itis a dread- 
ful thing, Miss; but you must not take it 
too m at heart. It is worse for poor Mr. 
Hunter bimecif than it is for you.” 

Mary Anne Thornycreft, who had made a 
vain effort to hide ber emotion and her 
phestly face from the servant, opened her 
ips to speak, and closed them again, unable 
to utter aanyllable. 

‘* What a the justice must have been 
to make such to tell her!" thought 
the woman. For it never occurred to Sin- 
nett that Miss Thornycroft could have 
gained the information from any other 
svurce; or, rather, it may be more correct 
to say that she knew it could not have been 

ned from any other. Sinnett, standin 
n the hal] underneath at the moment, h 
heard her master’s knock for sdmission at 
his daughter's door, and the colloquy that 
ensued—not the words, only the sound of 


** Where's Cyril?" began the justice. ‘Is 
he down yet ’" 

**] don't know,” anewered Richard, tak- 
ing out his watch and glancing atit. “I 
have not reen him, It in early yet.” 

** And Cyril never is very early,” added the 


son was in his bed «till. ‘* Have you heard 
the news, Richard ?" 

** Yea,” was Richard's laconic anawer. 

** What do you think of it? How do you 
suppose it could have happened ’" 

‘“*T don't think about it,” returned 
Richard. ‘I conclude that if he did not 
shoot himecif, he must have got into some 
He drank enough wine 
last evening to heat his brain—and we had 
proof that he was fond of meddling in what 
did not concern him, The extraordinary 


art of the business is, what brought him 

Pack on the plateau, after he had once | the voices. f 

started on his journey.” _“* The whole village is up in arms,” con- 
“Tl go up and rouse Cyril, and know | tinued Sinnett, ‘It is an awful murder. 

where he left Hunter, Geutlemen, if you | Hyde—" 


**Don't talk of it,"’ came the interrupt- 
ing wail; ‘‘I cannot bear it yet. Is he 
found ¥" 

**Poor wretch, yes! with no look of a 


will sit down and take some breakfast, we 
shall be glad of your company. There's a 
capital round of beef. Hallo, you girls!" 
called out the justice, striding away in the ; ; 
direction of the kitchen, ‘some of you come | human face about him, they say,” was Sin- 
Hinnett, let some more | Dett's answer. 

, ** Shot down on to the Half-moon ?” shud- 
dered Miss Thornycroft, evidently speaking 
more to herself than to Sinnett. 

‘*In the fur corner of it. I'll go and 
bring you a cup of tea, Miss. You are shak- 
~~ over." 

ary Anne put out her hand to arrest her 
but she was weak, feeble, suffering, an 
Sinnett went on, totally regardless. f n 





ham and eggs be sent in.’ 

Nothing loath, the gentlemen reaponded 
at once to the invitation: most of them bad 
not breakfasted. The Rev. Mr. Southall 
made one, The round of beef was capital 
as ite master waid; the game pies looked 
tempting, the cold ham, the redhot rolls, the 
fresh egu*, the toasted bacon, all were ex- 


cellent. Apparently, the Red Court Farm the 


woman's opinion there was no panacea for 
ills, whether mental or bodily, like a cup 
of strong tea, and sho hastened to bring one 
for ber young lady. The shortest way of 
doing this was to get it from the breakfast- 
room, and in went Sinnett. She was not 
disposed to stand on too much ceremony at 
the best of times, especially when put out. 
Occupying her position for many years as 
mistress of the internal economy of the 
Red Court Farm, she felt her sway in it, 
and she was warmly condemning her master 
for baving spoken. For Sinnett was one 
who liked on occasion to set those about her 
to rights, The large silver teapot was be- 
fore the justice. Sinnett, a breakfast cup 
in her hand, went up and asked her to 
fill it. 

** What a pity it is, sir, that you told Miss 
Thornycroft #0 scon; before she was well 
out of her bed ?" began Sinnett, in an un- 
der tone, as she stood waiting. ‘' Time 
enough for her to have heard such a horrid 
thing, sir, when she had taken a bit of break- 
fast. There abe is, shaking like a child, not 
able to dreas herscif."’ 


promptu dinner. 
‘“*Mr. Thornycroft ascended the stairs, 





landing, calling to Cyril. But it died away 


was po answer, unless the opening of the 


be called such. 

“Did you want anything, sir?" she asked, 
looking out 

‘* Nothing particular. How is your lady 

** Much the same, sir, thank you." 

The maid shut the door again, and Mr. 
He found it empty. It was so unusual for 
sort of surprise. That he had not gone far, 
however, was evident, as his watch and 
purse lay on the chest of drawers, The jus- 
tice crossed the corridor and knocked at bis 
daughter's room. 

* Are you up, Mary Anne?" 


*Yos,"’ responded a faint and hurried 





voice within, ‘*‘ What do you want, papa?” “| did not tell her,” returned Mr. 
‘TP want you. Open the door." Thornycroft, aloud, ‘‘ What are you talk- 
Rut Miss Thornyoroft did not obey. The | ing of f” 

justice, never remarkable for patience, ** Yea, you did, sir.” 

when bis b hests were disregarded, laid bold ** 1 did not, 1 tell you.” Sa 

of the handle and shook it with his strong ** You must have told her, sir,” persisted 

hand Sinnett. ‘The first thing she asked me 





was, whether the body was found on the | 
girl! are you afraid of me *" | Half-moon, and sail it was shot down on to 

Miss Thornycroft slowly opened the door, | it, Nobody else has been to the room but 
and presented herself. She was in a hand. | yourself.’ 
some gray silk dreas, but it looked tumbled, ‘Take up the tea to your mistress, and 
as if she had lain down in it, and her hair don’t stand cavilling here,” interposed 
It was the | Richard, in a tone of stern command. 
gown she had worn the previous evening, Justice Thornycroft brooked not contra- | 
and it would almost seem as if she had done diction from a servant. Moreover, he _— 
nothing to herself since going up-stairs to | te think that his daughter must have got her 
bed. The signs canght her father's eye, and | information from (Cyril, He rose from table 
he spoke in astonishment, | and strode up-stai:s after Sinnett, following 

* Why- what in the world, gitl? You | her into his daughter's room. 
have never undressed yourself! Surely, you| ** Mary Anne," in a sharp tone, 

did not pay too much respect to the wine, as | tell that woman | disclosed to you what 
some of the men did!” | happed to Hunter!" 

** You know better than that, sir, Iwas} ‘* No,” was the reply. | 
very tired, and threw myrelf on the bed “Did I tell you that anything had hap- | 
when leame up: I suppose sleep overtook pened to him ?" | 
me. Do not allude to it, papa, down-staira, | ‘* No, papa, you did not.” 
I will soon change my dress." *Do you hear what Miss Thornycroft 

“Sleeping in your clothes does not seem | says!’ continue: the magistrate, turning to 
to agree with you, Mary Anne : you look as the servant. ‘I advise you not to presume 
white ae if vou had swallowed a doctor's t© contradict me again, If the house were 
Do you know anything of Cyril ?— | in less excitement, you should come in be- | 
that's what | wanted to ask you” | fore them all, and beg my pardon.” 

“No,” ahe replied, * 1 have neither seon | A ghastly look of fear bad started to the 
nor bean! him.” | features of Mixes Thornyeroft. 

Mr. Thornycroft came to the conclusion! —“ I—I heard them talking of it outside,” 
that Cyril bad heard of the calamity, and she murmured, looking at Sinnett. 
gone out to see about it in his curiosity, He | ‘* Outside ’" exclaimed BSinnett. 

en,” faintly 
very lips 


** Open the door, I say, Mary Anne. What, 








ad 


shop 


** Underneath, inthe h 


were white as ashes, 
* Then you did not hear of it from Cyril, | 
Mary Anne *" 
No, papa, [have not seen Cyril at all.” | 
Justice Thorn)croft strode down-stairs | 
j again, Sinnett, who did not like to be re- | 
** Not sleep at home!" cried Mr, Thorny- | buked—and, in truth, rarely gave occasion 
** You must be mistaken, | for it—looked rather sullen as she put down | 
Binnett. Cyril is not a vight-bird,” he con- the cup and saucer. 
tinued, turning his fine and rather free blue | Nobody has been in the side garden since | 
eyes on the com ; **he leaves late hours | I got up,” cried Sinnett. 
to hie brothers “Oh, it was before that,” too hastily af- | 
** When Martha took up his hot water just firmed Miss Thornycroft. ‘They were 
now, and kuocke!, there was no reply,” re- | voices,” she hurriedly added, as if | 
tarned Sin: quieuly. ‘80 she went in, afraid of more questions. 
fearing he might be ill, and found the bed 
had not been alept in." 
For Cyril who bad never ag | 
guilty of loose conduct in his whole li 


te, Lb 


“Mr. Cyril did not sleep at home last 


** Nonsense," reaponded the justice. 
‘He did nef, sir,” persisted Sinnett, in 


croft, and went away ruminating. 
fe, to own face. | 


regularly to self, unconsciously the small silver | 





| 


bed at ten o'clook would 


only felt | looking out. 





| shoot a man. 


| Dicky, now | have the cue. 


| swered ; “‘ at least, that he is 


Sinnett shut the door on Miss Thorny- | murdered—as everybody hes been in haste | 
Some- to say and assume—or whether 


been | thing like fear had arisen to the woman's shot, remains to 
** What does it all mean?” she asked her- | known *” 


body bas had the key of it this morning ; 
and as to people having been up here talk- 
ing of it befure I was up, the poor man had 
not then been found.” 

That some dreadful mystery existed 
something that would not bear the light of 
day, pow which Miss Thornycroft was in 
some way mixed up, Sinnett felt certain. 
And, woman-like, she spoke out ber thoughts 
too free! ; not in 1M mature; not to do harm 
to Miss Thornycroft or any one else; but in 
the love of ing, in the wish to get her 


again 
again. What was it that bad put her into 
this unnatural state of alarm and fear? Re- 
gret she might feel for Robert Hunter; hor- 
ror at his dreadful fate—but whence arose 
the fear? Shrewd Sinnett finally descend 
ed, her brain in full work. 

When the arty in the breakfast-room had 
concluded r meal, which they did not 
ot, in spite of the sight their eyes had 
that morning looked on, they de ina 
ey oy = one vately hoping he should 
be the first to alight on Mr. Cyril. In the 
present stage of the affair, C Thorvy- 
croft was regarded as the one person who 
could throw light upon it. It did not clearly 
appear where be could be. Richard's sug- 

tion of the Mermaid was an mncney 
mprobable one. He was not there; he 
seemed not to be anywhere elec; nobody 

peared to have seen him since the pre- 
vious night, when be was starting to walk a 
little way with Robert Hunter. 

Mr. Thornycroft sat down in the justice 
room to write to the coroner, and was in- 
terrupted by his eldest son. He looked up 


in expectation. 
‘** Has Cyril turned up, Richard ?" 
“No, sir, Cyril's uot gone far. His port- 


monnaie and watch are in his room.” 
** Yes, I ht a sight of them myself. 
It is strange where he can be. I am rather 


a - 

** There's no oceasion for that,” returned 
Richard. ‘‘ He must have gone on to Jut- 
point. There's not a doubt of it.” 

‘* Well, I suppose it is so, The curious 
part is, what brought Hunter back again 
when he was once fairly on the road? They 
have been ting at the breakfast-table 
that he might have forgotten something; 
and I suppose it was so. But what took him 
to the plateau ?” 

Richard had his theory on that point. 
** Curiosity, unjustifiable curiosity ; possibly 
a wicked, dishonorable resolution to betray 
us, after all,” were the words rising so per- 
nistently in his mind that he had some dif- 
ficulty not to speak them. He did not, 
however; he wished to spare unpleasant- 
ness to his father so far as might The 
only one to whom he gave the history of 
what took place on the previous night be- 
fore parting with Hunter, was Isaac; and 
Isaac, as we know, had repeated just a 
word to his father. Mr. Thornycroft re- 
curred to it now. 

“What was it Isaac said about you and 
Hunter, Richard? I almost forget. That 
Hunter went on the plateau and saw the 
signal-light ?” 

**Huster saw it. When be first quitted 
the house some devil's instinct took him te 
the plateau. I met him as he was running 
down, made him promise to hold his tongue, 
and sent him off with Cyril. I could have 
staked my life—yes, my life,” added Rich- 
ard, firmly—‘‘ that he would not have come 
back again.” 

** Was that all that passed ’” 

“Oh, yes, that was all,” carelessly return- 
ed Richard, who thought it well not to give 
the details of the unpleasant interview. 
**He and Cyril walked away together, and 
I fully assumed we had seen the color of his 
ugly face for the last time.” 

‘*And East saw them down at the Hol- 
low, so they must have gone that far. 
Well, it’s very odd; but I suppose Cyril will 
clear it up.” 

Mr. Thornycroft drew down his spec- 
tacles before his eyes—they had been lifted 
while he talked—and went on with his note 
to the coroner. Again Richard broke in, 
speaking abruptly. 

P ** Sir, this affair of Hunter's must be kept 
ark.” 

** Kept dark !" echoed the justice. ‘‘ When 
aman's found murdered, eve can't keep it 
dark. What do you mean, Dick ’” 


**T mean, kept as dark as the legal pro- | 


ccedings will allow. Don't make more stir 
in it, sir, than is absolutely necessary. It 
would have been well to keep secret his 
having gone on the platean at all; but it's 
known already, and can't be helped now. 
Hush it up as much as you can.” 

* But why ?” 

* Hush tt up," impressively repeated 
Richard, his dark face working with some 
inward agitation. *'/ shall know what to 
say in regard to his having gone on the 
plateau before departure; you and Isaac 
had better be silont. 
up! 
hand, and can sway him imperceptibly. 
is eesential advice, father.” 

** What the deuce !" burst forth the magis- 


Cyril was the murderer of Hunter?” 


that could not be postpoved. Mention 
just a fact or two, he quitted the room, a 
found Isaac talking rather sharply to Sin- 
nett in the hall below. . 

Sinnett had not allowed her doubts or her 
tongue to slumber. First of all she had 
talked to Hyde—of Mies Thornycroft's cu- 
rious demeanor, of ber incautious avowal, 
of her remarkable state of alarm and fear - 

and Hyde replied by te her to “hold 
her peace if she couldn't talk sense.” She 
next, as it chauced, mentioned it to Tom- 
lett, and he retorted that Sinnett was a fool. 
Sinvett felt wrathful; and in some way or 
other the matter penetrated to the ears of 
Isaac, He did not believe it; he felt sure 
that his sister knew nothing, and was taking 
Sinnett to task when Mr. Thornycroft de- 
ascended. 

A few hasty words from the three, and 
Mr. Thornycroft opened the door of his 
daughter's ~—= where he understood she 
now was. er to his surprise, Richard 
was shut in with her. It was an unusual 
thing for him to be in-doers in the day-time. 
She wore a morning dress now, and looked 
much the same as usual, except that her 
face was pale and her hands trembled. 
Richard went out as they entered. 

‘* Now, then,” said the justice, “‘ we will 
have this cleared up. Where end from whom 
did you hear of this matter, Mary Anne?” 

She answered briefly, leaning her forehead 
on her arm, that she had hb people talk- 
ing of it early in the morning below ber 

odow. Sinnett, anxious to justify her- 
self, and very vexed that this have 
come to the ears of ber masters, enid this 
could not be; the key of the bh 


was in her pocket, and nobody have 
got into it. 

The plot of und on the side of the 
house, under M 


Thornycroft's window, 
where the herbs were grown, was enclosed. 
A amall glass shed (it was not half large 
enough to be called a green-house) was at 
one corner of it, in which Sinnett had some 
planta. Three or four of these had been 
stolen one night, and since then Sinnett had 
kept the locked. 
iss Thornycroft, her hand held up still 

as if te hile her face, persisted. She had 
heard voices underneath in the early morn- 
ing, strange voices; it was so unusual that 
she quietly opened her window to listen. 
They spoke of Mr. Hunter, and she ht 
distinctly the words ‘‘ m r,” and “s 
down from the heights to the Half-moon.” 
** It was as if one man was telling another,” 
faintly concluded Miss Thornycroft. ‘I 
could only hope it was not true; it fright- 
ened me terribly. As to how they could 
have been in the herb-garden, I suppose 
they must have got over the palixades.” 

**Nothing more likely, that they — 
talk at leisure without interruption,” cried 
the justice, turning angrily on his house- 
keeper. ‘Let the subject be dropped: do 
you hear, Sinnett? How dare you attempt 

raise a cabal! What's the matter with 
= to-day ? One would think you shot him 

wn ” 


Striding across the hall, the justice went 

out to his restive horses, prancing and paw- 

the ground in their Enpationen. — 
followed him. 

“If you will allow me, sir, I should like 
to accompany you.” 

** All right, leone get up.” 

The justice drove away, his son by his 
side, his groom sitting behind, as he had 
once, years ago, driven away from the gate 
of Mra. Chester; but his daughter was with 
him then. Isaac's errand to Jutpoint, un- 
avowed, was to look after Cyril Why it 
should have been so he could uot have told, 
then or later, but an uneasy prevision lay 
on his mind that something or othcr was 
wrong, more than met the eye. 

Sinnett, nettled beyond everything at her 
master's concluding reproach, spoken though 
it was in irony, and at the turn of affairs al- 
together, flouoced off to her kitchen, leaving 
Miss Thornycroft alone. She—Mary Anne 
Thornycroft—had made her explanation al- 
most glibly, after the manner of one who 
has learnt a part by heart, and recites it. 
That some most awful dread was upon her 
—apart from the natural grief and horror 
arising from the murder, if it was murder— 
— indisputable ; and Sinnett felt sure of it 
stall. 

Her face buried in her hands; her body 
swayi backwards and forwards in her 
| chair; her whole aspect evincing dire agony 
now she was alone, sat Mary Anne Thorny- 
croft. In that one past night sbe seemed to 
have aged years. The knock of a visitor 
aroused her; some curious gossip come to 
inquire and chatter and comment; and she 
esca) upstairs, crossing Hyde in the hall. 

**T cannot see any one, Hyde; my head 
aches too much.” 

The door of her stepmother's room was 
open, and Lady Ellis called to her. One 
single moment of rebellion, of wish to es- 





Hush it up—hush it cape, and then she remembered that she had 
You will be at the coroner's right | not been in at all that morning, and also that 
It 


it was well to avoid observation just now. 
Lady Ellis sat as Mr. Thornycroft had left 
her; her dark hair drawn simply from her 


‘* did you | trate, staring at his son; ‘*‘ you do not fear | wasted face, her purple morning-gown tied 


at the waist with a cord and tassel, its lace 


**No, thank God!" fervently answered | ruffles falling over her thin white hand. 


Richard. ‘Cyril would be the last in the 
world to speak an unkind word, let alone 
But, don't you see, sir—too 
minute inquiries may set them on the track 


of something else that was done onthe Hulf- | 


moon last night, and it would not do. That 


| confounded Kyne has got his eyes and ears 


open enough, as it is." 

‘* By George ! there's something in that,” 
deliberated the justice. ‘* My sympathy for 
Hunter put that out of my mind. All right, 


” 


Mr. Thornycroft sealed his note to the 


| coroner, despatched it, and went upstairs to 
Lady Ellis’s room. She was up, and sitting | 
He shook hands and inquired | 


on the sofa 
how she had rested. Fora long while, ia 
fact since the beginning of her illness, their 
relations with each other had been but 
those of common acquaintance. He was 
wondering whether it wouki be well to tell 
her of the catastrophe; but she had already 
heard of it, and sat, paler than usual, 
at the idlers who were crowding the edge 
the plateau, leaning over it in their curiosity. 
That unusual sight would alone have 
her something was the matter. 

** Is it possidie that this can be trne ?” she 


asked, in a low tone of distress. ‘‘ ls Robert 


Hunter really murdered ?" 


‘It is too true, unfortunately,” be an- | 
Whetber again?” 


accidentally 


“And what are the particulars? What is 
But here Mr. would not 


‘* IT was just going to ring and ask you to 
|; come up, Mary Anne. I must hear the par- 
ticulars of this dreadful mystery; I cannot 
rest until they are told. Look at them!” 
She pointed to the heights. Dotting the 
lateau, peeping in at the round tower, 
1olding hands and waists for security as 
they bent forward over the edge to look at 
the scene of the tragedy below, were the 
idlers. Mary Anne sat down near the table, 
her elbow on it, her head leaning on her 
| hand, her eyes bent on the carpet, and told 
the particulars that the world knew. Lady 
Ellis heard them to the end without com- 


' 


ment, 
‘*But why should he bave gone on the 
plateau at all’’’ she questioned. 


‘**I don’t know. He did go. As I stood 
at the door watching him off, he turned 
from the road to the plateau. I saw him. 
1 saw him cross the railings.” 

‘And your brother Richard saw him ?” 

** Yes, as he was coming off. They stood 
talking for a minute or two, Richard says. 
Cyril came up then, and he started to walk 
a little way with Robert Hunter.” 

** But what does Cyril aay ? Where is he ?” 

“He has not been home since. 





| 


j 


| 


| mystery from 
unable 


suppose he went on to Jutpoint and slept 
there. Nothing more except this is known.” 
‘Bat Mr. Hunter must have come back 


“Of course he must. It is his coming 
back that is so unaccountable.” 

“* And why—why should Cyril walk to Jut- 
pane ype by: walked Mr. Hanter ?”" 
resu Ellis after a pause. 

Miss Thorvycroft shook ber head. It was 


ve been for his waiter on the window-seat, as she stood sati«fy her, or could not stay te doit. His in truth so much involved in doubt and 
“She could not bave heard carriage was at the door to take him to Jut- 
anything outside in the herb-garden, for no- | point, where he had magisterial business 


beginning to end, that she felt 
to cope with it, even by conjecture, 
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she said faintly. 


again.” 


** Nay, the terrible point is the attack 
“it 
might have been an accidental shot, after 
At what hour was it supposed to take 


“ or 
t might have been only ac- 
cidental, beet ey with whitening lips. 


And 


upon him,” dissented her step-mother. 


ail. 
place ?” 

“Miss Thornycroft could not say. 
course —. 


“M nne, how ill you look !" 
“Do It ‘Tt frightened me you see. 
I have a dreadful headache,” she added, 


rising to escape those eyes bent on her with 
so much Se bea ii “T must go and lie 
fy 


down on the bed ‘ou will spare me?” 
** Lie on my sofa, "gaid L yo Ellis. 
“No, thank you. Shut in 
may to 


her band on ber step-daughter's arm. 
any one su r 
“No; oh no.” 


“I suppose, Mary Anne, it is quite sure 


that he is dead?” 


A faint Fed at the mockery of the almost 


hope esvaped Mary Anne’s lips. 


When the surgeon saw him at eight o'clock 


that morning, be thought he must have been 
dead about ten hoars. 
Lady Ellis leaned back in her chair when 
she was loft alone, her cyes closed, her wan 
hands clasped meekly on her bosom. 
“Ah! was he fittugo? wus he fit to go?” 
she murmured, y ~ An Zhe. heving lain on 
ber as @ 
been C 
doubt, “But Ae——/? Perbaps he was 
changed, as [ am," she resumed after a long 
pause. “ Oh! yes, yes, it might have Seok 
80; Robert Hunter might have been READY. 
Thank God that he gave me his forgiveness 
last es ” (to BE CONTINUED.) 
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“The terrible point in it 
all seems to be in his havirg come back 


by myself, I 


sleep.” 
‘ell me one thing,” and Lady Ellis laid 
“ Is 


Had it 
Thorayereft, eet could be no 
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clergymen, 


GEO. A. PRINCE & CO. 


8. G. GORDON, 
JAMES BELLAK. 


Agent in New York, 


Agent in Philadelphia, 
mi) 5-4, 





AGENTS WANTED FOR THE 


Secret Histor 


OF THE CONFEDERACY. 


The astounding revelations and startling dis- 
closures, made in this work, are creating the mort 
intense desire iu the minds of the people to obtain 
it. The secret political intrigues, of Davie 
and other Confuderate leaders, with the Hidden 
Mysteries trom ‘Behind the Scenes in Richmond,” 
are thoroughly ven/idaied. Send tor circulare and 
see Our terms, and a fall description of the work. 
Address NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO 
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wtrinetec valve. All our ches 
Jeweled ee & Levers, n tno hn | 
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Nos. 37 and 3 39 Naseau St., Opposite 


$20 


Orotde Watches having recentty been imi- 
worthless Watches cold in New York, Boston, 
hy Other cities, represented as our Watches, we 
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Sensis the pubile against them, and give notice 


we are im no way responsible for theee bugue concerns, 
@aly those purchasing directly from ue can secure a 
our mannfactnre, We have recently 
our Orolde ta er and durability ; 

the puMite from | lon berealter, have 
tthe “COLLINS MFTAL;" and we give notice 
use < thie name will be prosecuted 


end durability of Geld ; 
by the bist judges, re 
orm oat wed is eiual to ol: ncoptin 



















by special certificate, 
py L = style of Gateh, 
Foyt eaira fine Anish, and 


Farrings, #leeve 
¢ lines, ote., all of 


were free of charge 
Money need not be 
eMice, Customers wnrt 
directly tous, In ordering, 
our only Upcels 
the Post-Office (ep stairs) New York. 
©. BE. COLLINS 4 CO, 











Dr. J. A. Saenman, 
papene oe who hare called at mule 
ned from his 


No. GOT Broadway, New Yor’ City. 


ofl Sure 


all ite varied 
Dr, Sumam an ie the founder of the “ Marado 
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‘eiTENTS- BEST ry 
1609 CHESTNUT STREET 
PHILADELPHIA. 


ADDRESS «THE INVENTOR, — 


De PALME age pemeanes Gteation 09 Go Gast 


bets, 
Ampulations, and full information for 
want limba, sent sont free to applicanta, eats or 


The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and all per- 
interested, solicited. 


sone ie most respectfully 
The ay LINCOLN ARM te aleo made 
solely by thie Com Thie Arm bee the pe 


"Od 


ition of PIRATICAL COPY- 
PALMEK, as above directed. 


trohage of the U. 8. 
To avold the im 


pert «ad only to 
NEW 
CRAYONS. 





NEW 
WENDEROTH, TAYLOR & BROWN’S 


LATEST NOVELTY. 


Oo isseurs in Art, and all who are tired of the 





my15-tf Philadelphia, fa. 
P TANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS. 
Prices atly reduced for cash. No 7-octave 
Pianos, of Gret clase makers, for §275 and upward; 
new Cabinet Organs and Melodeons tor $50 and up- 
ward; second band instruments at great bargains 
pr ces from $40 to §1,75. Monthly instalments re- 
ceived. Warerooms No. 491 Broadway, New York. 
my 22-2m HOKACE WATERS. 





Curls! Curls! 





SAMPLES 
> SENT FREE, 








old style of photographs, are invited to examine 
these new Pictures as they pase the Gallery of the 
undersigned, 


914 CHESTNUT STREET. 


These beantifal effects, first introduced by this 
firm, are precisely those of the fine French litho- 
graphe “ Aur Deur Crayons,” and may be imparted 
to all «izes of portraiture from the Carte de Visite to 
the large:t heads. 


Wenderoth, Taylor & Brown. 
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OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres* A.ALie C! 


Yo ie kad Surgical Soctetioe of | JACOB L. GREENE, Assistant Becrotary 

c i 
the “sward of WIFTY GOLD AND. SILVER 

e 
MEDALS (or " Firet Pri ”), ine D Geant This company offers Greater Inducements to Po- 
M of WORL EXHIBITIONS IN | ‘Cy dolders Ren ap ether company tn She country. | Be 
LONDON AND NEW YORK: also the It hese P barter, a Purely Mutual Pian, 
Gone oF ot the great SOCIETY O ie Aneets over a itton and (arr, able and trust 4 
env ie re oa oo 

GEONS 0 OF FARM, svt Be hone place above pany pu ventoe 


oy ween at Cho hos 


ualtficatione and ence. He 1s epecial FORFEIT ABLE. 
mirsioned the igre iT en hae E Leet fs jeened by this Company since April, 
. paconage ot en of the | A. D, NON-FORFRITABLE, eo expressed ia 
ARMY and NAVY. PY "MAJON-RNEIALS P| the Policy. 
more than « thousand oa heore An ANNUAL Payment Life Policy \* nov ronrert- 
soldiers have wore the PALME p—~ ad wn active | gp by failure to Feqiue when due, but is con- 
duty, while on numbers of eminent civilians | tinued in iorce Massachusctts Law of April, 
are, ‘by thelr af, Alling Important s teal. 
sdectually their misfortu , 
Au yy et. “ PALMER Limes Aawe the EXAMPLE AT AGE 35. 
name tor afized. 
Pp which contain the New Bui fer One ——~| rae the policy in foree two 


and the large number of afiicted 
ve the ald of his experience, that 
to receive them at his office, 





THE 
Berkshire Life Insurance Co., 


PITTSFIELD, MASS, 
Hon. THOS, M. PLUNKETT, President, 


JAMES FRANCIS, Vice President. 
BENJ. CHICKERING, Sec'y and Treasurer. 


The BERKSHIRE was the ret Comrany in the 
United States to make ALL of ite Pulicies NON- 


yeare 
Two aanus! payments, four yeare and twelve days. 
y annus! payments, six yoare and twenty-seven 


Four “sanee! payments, eight yeare and forty-siz 
Five annual payments, ten years and thisty-elx 
Bix ‘noua payments, twelve years and forty-one 
wr oie 5 days. 
al rie, Dyan ettrt emacs fe 


puai Dividend to Policy Holders ranging from 
Thirty to Seventy per cent, of the premium. 


WM. H. GRAVES, General Agent. 


PUILADELPUIA Orricr, 
320 Wainut Street. 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 
‘ SAEs OR SEND FOR A CIRCULAR. 
ebis-ly 


ta, thirty yeare and « han- 


PERSONAL. 


I can farnish constant employment for leleure 
hours and evenings in a gentee!, honorable and pro 
Gtable business, From §1 to §5 per evening can be 
realized, and a proportivaate profit to porsous de 
voting their whole time tothe business, Women 
and children can do lt. That no doubt may exist ae 
to the genuineness of my offer I will send full par 
ticalats, with sample of business, by mail, for ten 
cents. Address F. C, BARKEL, balem, Maes. 

mys 4M 


‘ Y ‘ ‘ 
CANCE 
Cured without pain, use of the knife, of caustic 
barning. Circulars sent free of charge. Addrens, 
DKS. BABOCOCK & SON, 
700 roadway, New York 
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To ran Wonntmwe Cisse 1 am sew 
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homes, the whole of the time, or for the mo. 
Mente Business mew, light and profitable, Fifty 
conte to 95 per evening, easily earned by persone 
of either sex, and the and girle carn wearily a0 
much as men. Creat lndacements are offered those 
who will devote thelt whole time to the business; 
and, that every on who seer thie potics, may 

ond me thelr salircas amd teat the huslwoer for thew - 
solves, | make t lowt paralicled offer: T 
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A cular, directions, &c., sent f Ne 
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$2000 SALARY. Address U0 Piano GoW. Y. 
Vane PATENT MAIN-CMINPERS. 
—y ty should wr them. For sale at variety 
otoree ws Bade only by K LVINS, 101 Marshall &t., 
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310 woderull eekly haya at are og) 
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Newspaper Directory. 


List of N for the United 

States, Territorios, and tieh Provinees; giving 
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tore and publishers names, 

hopelation and Iveation jvcation of places where lesacd, 
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those printed wholly x in the German, 
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800 pages bound in cloth, 
PRICE—FIVE DOLLARS, 
Forwarded to any address on receipt of price. 
G. P. ROWELL, & CO., Publishers, 
No, 40 Park Row, New York. 
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commended to odvettioot, with cont 
the cont 4 = advertisement, oemt 
coiptet — 
Woolen Remnants 
AT FACTORY PRICES. 
697" Samples and prices sent ree, Address PAUL, 
the Kemarnt Man, Providence, K, | 
Strange, Interests ih 
A _ Saoes, a noo ‘iferaraed and Genter Alled 
Hent, Aa- 
rose Dit. i. ALK 


close! on receipt of §1. 
NDI, Detroit, Mich. 
GEO, P. BOWELL & CO." ADVEH- 
TISing AGENCY, 
“They have redaced advertising to a more perfect 
fyetem than hae been known huretotore.” —//aselton 
(Pa.) BSentiad, Oct, M1, Hi. 
“Whatever le prompt, methodical and ptralghtfor- 
ward, they practice in their deallp rs one ouly that.” 
Hoston Commonweatth, Now, ® 
“They now probably do the he aha aAvertising 
business Inthe country.” — Manchester (N. H.) Daily 
t anton, Jan, %, isha, 
“Their establishment le perhaps the moet exten- 
sive inthe Unbted States.” Cape Aan Advertiser, 
Gloucester, Masa. 
“This firm ls now the moat enhetantial baeiness 
house for advertising tn the country.” — Amertean 
aintag Indes, ( N.Y) Aprii’, ison, 
With their reputation they cam and do get the 
lowest and moet advantageouusr terme.” --Mishawaia 
(1nd.) Enter prise, 


Weare prepared te reccive advertisece 
ments for all American Newepapers, 
at prices as low as can be obtained at 
the offices ef publication. 











] p= Mm. As ©Ae- 
thartic, Auth Dyepeptic, and Meadach ate 
the mort reliable and ueeful Pil for wh 
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MILY SEWING MACTIINE 
atiteh, 


GEO. P. ROWELL & CO., 
Advertising Avents, 
#0 Park Mew, New York. 


Vy 4a8ee AGENTS $7 (0 §HO per month, 
everywhere, male aud tomate, to lotroduce the 
sENUINE IMPROVED COMMON SENSE FA 

This machine will 
cord, bind, braid and 


hem, fell, tuck, quilt 


gift of Providence the mort potent of a!l known al- api7-7t } : = 
teratives, and ite fac simile, tresh and foaming, i« | A sample of Prot. ROBB'S ¢ URLIQUE will be | 8177 a . — | cmbsoides Ina most ouperiy manne. | File ra 
now placed withia the resch of every invalid in the ey AE, A ante a 4 pK Cpe ah re THE EMITes OF THK SAT. EVE. | 91000 foro  tnackdne that ett iad! eo evennes. ¢ on 
western world. ve catio q ; eo. ’ THE ‘VE 00 fo ym ne the . o 
” "SOLD bY ALL DRU GGISTS. injury) im soft. laxuriant, beaatiful, nee & carla. f POST. Keverary Puiesp We have a poe beautiful, or mor netic ae am then oure ue makes 
‘ sini — on™ with stamp, Prof. B. H. ROBB, Parkman, Y » N eee cure for Consumption and all dieurdets af the the ! y: he . tit ms Levery eccomd at tel - 
10. mi) 22-Sin ung end Throat It caret the laventor and bh ' eut, a aft oth cannot tn 2 - 
500 AGENTS WANTED in the sale of an | iedeinsiemniadl ua dreds of acquaintances, We will give 91000 tor a Without t it, We pays % ~~ wed 
entirely new and original book, have the case it will not relieve. and will « rataple fe per 1 tp ieee ‘ on SFOm 
AGENTS WANTED FOR DR, MARCH S SUES TOME, | to cus cndieser who @th addtece On MOAT uE rf iy  twier thet amount can be m Address si} 
THE SCIENCE OF A NEW LIFE, aa 1 rte 2 £0. | Coun a CO, Firvanvea, V's. loero, Maan, oF 
- T ‘ A be ‘st rraryea POWER 210 Broadway , ~~ le “ 
A book that every man and woman, married and | N I G Il I s ( E N 1D s | and it takes | - CALTION.. Do not t pon by other 
single, will purchase on seeing. From $10 to $15 | LESS MONKY ¥ . mine Gt CHMRAR J s pale , off sof trom machtt 
day will be guaranteed to active, energetic, prehing IN THE BIBLE. to bay them thas | De ea Press oak ed —y & Game i then ents 
men, willins to emgage im ite sale. Apply for par- | ‘ isn any other | dok, ee ae ‘ receione fur usin nt t and really pre p machir 
ticular at once if choice of t rritory is desired, but Rose-tinted paper, steel engravings of unrivalled | INeTRUMENT for been: taney * Th conte A te factured 
do net write uulers you really desire an agency. beauty and grand. ur. Ove agent sold 008 in thre: in the market. | ,, + Send tod, U. MILLEN Le : 
Adurees * COWAN & ©0., | weeks, For circular, description, recommendatiour (ireat inducement® | ¢ b orh F t . 
myS-4t 746 Broadway, New York. e and terme to Ayents, address ZRIGLE' Oferd to But 4.1o. PrP. MOVMELLI A COS 
e . oe lec CU RDY & CO., Pbiladelphia, Pa., Cincinnati, 0. dayechools 1 — 
| Chicago, Jil, or St. Louis, o. ta) 5-48 charet ! : : ; ‘ ! nloar to Adwerti-ers 
THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. — —----- = Proccrryars. so pols tes aman of tho epgssetese erty athiga congas 
eclergymen, seu - j ” ‘ ADDRESS, 
Magnifying 500 times, mailed for 0 Cerra, Tunas ry eh is 88 NO PSC MEG! By sending © tor ac aud + oan ge ne ' : 
for $1.10, Address F. P. BOWEN, | r cepts, with age, beizht, color of eves and batr, price Let BE. M. Ait « gE mie “f $1 Pog s , rUaiue P - ‘ ral 
peti- Kox ona, Boston, Mass. | you will receive, by retary mall, @ correct picture of -- , gioy 
——__—__— ee ————= | your future b shand or wife, with peme and date 18 North Seventh Strect, 65 Naseem St, New Tors ‘ ‘ P » Nes , j ’ a 
}ot marriage. Addresr W. FOX, P. 0, —— No. marlitf Philadelphia - 
AGENTS WANTED FOR 40, Futtonvitie, New York. ayi0 It Th LL YOU WORK FORK st 
| Ww wee 
~~ * __—_— —_ - ‘_-' = ** »° y . “ " t . 
Sig sand Secrets | "MEE! Fane! t REE! 2) Photocrap he A-- ; ; 
po Reeete ane Soorete | T ADY AGENTS WANTED in every city and I* ft distinguiched men ant beautiful women | Jy — at , ; , 
‘* “ 4 town in ihe ( ulted Statet and Ca: alato sell the  matied fur 25 ents, or sau . Fapewra. Dye os 4 be ‘ t ‘ is ‘ 
ie . . “ys omy? for " rticle a . KLE HOKNTO , wed iu * 
A work descriptive of Warbington City: ite hich the Empress, or Lady's Compa 2 aoe — sees of 10cte. adits 4 u io 
and low lite, macnificert pubhe butldings, hidden "eau'ted by every trials Ag mts 3 ems ieee mar20-4in Hubokem, New Jersey 4 7 aLict of ee i 
mysteries, villanies and corruptions, the inside work- ay _ > day ~ be Bey 746 ‘Breed. - _- p ! 
inys of the Covernment. Showing how the public » aproee M@pulacturug =F - . ah « t 
money le sq aundered; how ringe are m ged; how | New York city. tu £22-fteow \ AKE vorunow Nu HOTOGE A Pees. coop t on ONE. DOLEam. 4 ti - t . 
officials are blacked mailed; bow counte ae | ~ , A package, with fu ¢ rections, ms led tor 1% I.. ; nee ent. & partica 
cal on; und al! about temale lobhy members, | cents, Success rusrantee Address BLAC KIL & to pPaMME! « («a Al minent Ad : petr 
ats walang book pael mont theing, tera Ger: May ny dee J GoL a eae aeons See SS — 7 “mye ma 734 Sansom ot, Philadelphia, Pa nied Advertising A jeg the 
ve. and startling book pab!i«b will force the beard to crow tbic nd besvy, . oe - ’ pitions of ea wit ug the « 
Send pay Noe wig aud one ovr terme, and a | on the smoothest lace, or hair on the baldert Lead, , a ve veut 4 it offers 
fal ea fy the work. Aad | in 21 days, in every case, or money refanded. Sent 100 MEN Wanrest =~ = Pan day 30) GALLONS Lng ws ones & 7s med + ae pte an » meee 
; “ NO CO., by mai paid, for #0 cents a package, or 2 for vend for circular wo . N, Codar wsiructione fur tale ee ‘ arrese ns ; : . ° 
_e orate PUBLisiirxo York, | gi. ‘address Mi. A. Saisamae Calboun, fie. | St, New York. ‘ mre | WEST, “Vort Deposit, Maryland mariSium =| = Advertising Agents, 0 Park ow, New York, 
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A WHEELOCIPEDE. 


It bas only one wheel, 
Neither treadle or saddle; 
It te built im euch chape 


Of two lel bare, 

And om the ground stands ; 
Petes his feet in motion, 

One after the other, 


And the lighter the load, 
It oan travel the faster. 
It ie better than a bycycle, 
For it len't so narrow ; 
And our whee! -ocipede 
We will call a wheolbarrow | 


Adventures ef a Fact Young Man. 


“ Thank you, I don't care if I do,” said a 
fast young man, with « age pemeee brick 
in bie hat, as he surged u other night, 
to the Indian that stands in front of a to- 
bacco store in Broadway with a bunch of 
cast iron cigars ia hie band. 

* I'll take one; I amoke sometimes,” and 
he reached out to take the proffered weed, 
— the + ei ke én bg Ne 

on to the cigars like grim dea’ 
“Look here, old copperhead,” said the 
fast young man, ‘‘none of that; no tricks 
upon travellers, or there'll be a muss; = 
and I'll fall out; somebody'll get a punch in 
the head.” 

The Indian said never a word, but atill 
held on to the cast iron cigars, He was 
calm, dignified, unmoved, as ean Indian 
should be, looking bis assailant straight in 
~ face, and no muscle moving a single 

r. 

** Yea, yes. Look at me, oll feather head, 
T'm one of ‘em ; I'm around ; I'm full weight, 
— measure heaped up,” and he placed 

imeelf in ition, threw back his coat, aud 
equared off for a fight 

All the time the Indian said never a word, 
and looked, without the least alarm, straight 
into the face of the fast young man, still 
holding out the ci in a mighty friendly 
sort of away. The young man was plucky, 
and just in a condition to resent any ineult, 
or no lusult at all. He waa ready to “go 
in,” but the calmness and imperturbability 
of the Indian rather cowed bim, and he was 
diaposed to reason the matter 

“Tl take one,” said he, ‘certainly. I 
aald so before; | freese to a good cigar; I'm 
one of the smokers, Why, father was one 
of the smokers, he was, One of the old 
sort, and I'm edition numbor two, revised 
and corrected with notes, author's writin 
on the title-page and copyright secured, 
Yoa, I'll take one. All right, old red akin, 
I'll take ene.” 

But the Indian said not a word, looking 
all the time straight in the face of the fast 
young man, and holding on to the cigars 

* Look here, old gimlet eye, I'm getting 
riled, my backs coming up, and you and I'll 
have a turn; mnell of that, old copperhead,” 
and he thrust his fist under the nose of the 
cast iron lodian, who said not a word, moved 
not a muscle, but kept right on, looking 
straight into the face of the fast young man, 
as if not caring a fig for his threats, or 
taking in at all the odor of hie fiat. 

* Very well,” said the fast young man, 
‘I'm agreeable. I'm around; look out for 

our ugly mug, old pumpkin head,” and he 
et go a right-hander, square against the 
nose of the cast iron Indian, who never 
moved an inch, nor stirred a muscle, looking 
with calm, unchanged diguity, as before, in 
the face of his enemy. 

Hallo!” eried the fast young man, in 
utter bewilderment, as he reeled back half 
way across the sidewalk, with the blood 
dripping from his skinned knuckles, * Hallo! 
here's a go: here's an eye opener; here's a 
thing to bunt for round the corner, I'm 
satisfied, old iron face, lam. Enough said 
betwoen gentlemen." 

Just then he caught sieht of the toma- 
hawk, and his hair began to rise, The In 
dian seemed to be making up his mind to 
use it. 

** Hold on!" cried the fast young man, as 
he dodged round the awning-post.  * Hold 
on! none of that; I'll apologize; | equat; I 
knock under, Hold on, 1 say!" he con 
tinued, as the Indian seemed to rcow! with 
t euliar flerceness, ‘‘ Hold on! Very well, 

‘m off I've business down the street: 
people at home waiting for me; can't atay ,” 
and he belted like a quarter horse down 
Rroadway, and his ery of “hold on” died 
away as he vanished beyond the lamp-lights 


Net te be Dene. 


‘Now there's a little ‘oss IT can 
Me's a clever, perfectly-trained, 


Deater 
warrant. 


snaftie-bridled hunter, and fast: up to twice | 


your weight across any country. Sold for 
no fault; well-bred and powerful; high 
couraged, bat xil-tempere|!, and tempe 
rate with hounda, Qaiet and free from vice 
Winner of many races; out of constant 
work; perfectly sound; grand action, an! 
thoroughly broken, Goes well in single and 
double barness; has run wheeler and leader 
ina team; will work in a cart, plough, or 
harrow 


Never out of his place; a capital | 


jumper; never made a mistake in his life 
over bask, timber, water, stone-wall, hill or 
vale country. Best lady's ‘oss in the coun- 
try, been ridden charger, plenty of quality 
and manners; splendid mouth; doesn't shy; 
never stumbles; good walker and fast trot- 
ter; excellent park hack; never sick nor 
sorry since he was foaled ; subject to any 
vets examination ; 


song | 
Customer—* Ab! Vm doubtful he's 
scarcely enough of a ‘ons for me. If he 


could only trap rabbits, manage foreign and 
fancy poultry, rear pheasants, do a little 
plain gardening, milk and look after a cow 
and pig, wait at table, teach in the Sunday- 
scbool, and play the organ in the church as 
well, why, | wouldn't miad having him-on 
trial for a time, cb ¥” 


CB™ A lady whose husband 7 * Con 
siderable wealth, returned from abroad with 
large quantities of objects of art, rather 
promiscuously chosen, and in despair stood 
contemplating her Parian groupe. “Ob 
Jack!" exclaimed sbe at last, ‘* what 
we do! There are no nicks for our sta- 


Sionery /” 











and to be soll for a! 


shall | 
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MR. PROBOGC IS. 
Stneet Anas. —‘ Here, Guv'nor, let's carry one of yor trunks for ye!" 





Adventures in the Aster Meuse. 

A few evenings since two rustica, who bad 
made their first visit to the metropolis, and 
had very naturally put up at the Astor 
House, were examining the hotel with sur- 
prise and delight. They went up atairs and 
| dows stairs—luoked into the breakfast and 
| dining-roome, the parlors, the office, the sa- 
loon, the barber shop, and bad many words 
of commendation for each. 

At last, wandering along the corridors, 
one of them espied the elevator, the doors 
of which were open. ‘ Look bere, Joe,” 
said he to his friend, ‘ This is a nice little 
room, but there's no bed in it. I wonder 
what it's for?" 

Joe's curiosity was aroused. So he stepped 
into the elevator, and he and his companion 
sat down on one of the cushioned seats, 
** Thia ia nice,” remarked! Joe, * but I don't 
see what it's for, Do you, Bill?" 

While they were trying to find out what 








saw to their astonishment and terror that it 
wae going up. 

= finiie !" cried Joe, ‘' what the deuce does 
this mean’ It's runnin’ away, Bill. Whoa! 
whoa! whoa!" 

‘Stop her, stop her,” screamed Bill, en- 
deavoring to climb out at the top. ‘ D—n 
the infernal thing, it's goin’ to blow up. 
Get out, Joe, or you'll be killed.” And they } 
both began to climb up the side, but were | 
unable to escape, 

* Confound the lack, this is a wooden bal- 
loon we've got into, Bill, It's going right 
up through the roof, eure, When it gets on 
top of the house, let's break out and jump | 
for our lives, Let's watch now for our | 
chance, old boy, or we're goners,” 

Still the elevator ascended, and the two 
bumpkins «at still with pale faces and com- 
pressed lips, as if they were cuppnaciing the 
rapids of Niagara in an open boat. They | 
evidently anticipated a death struggle and | 
were prepared for it, 

In a few more seconds the olovator stop- | 
ped, They were about to step out, when | 
down it went, to the new astonishment of the | 
huoolie pair, They then gave themeclves up | 
for lost, and when the elevator reached the 
firat floor, and they were asked by one of | 
the servanta if they wished to go up again, | 
they stepped into the corridor as though | 
they had walked out of their graves, 








* What the deuce is that thing ¥" inquired 
| Joe | 
‘It's the helevator,” replied the serving 


man, who, being Eoylish, had aspirations, of | 
course | 
**Woll, I thought there must be a kind of | 
| bell about it. Is it a trap to frighten atran- 
| gers, or an infernal machine, or one of them 
| blamed velocipedes I've heard tell #0 much | 
| of ¥” | 
The servant endeavored to cxplain what | 
jan elevator is; but he failed as completely | 
| as the schoolmaster did who endeavored to | 
} explain what steam was, 
| 
| 





Net Mendy. 
|} The Paris Figaro finds many of its jokes 
jin the police courts, A citizen ts charged 
with having excited the citizens to hate | 
each other, ete 
Prisoner’ | move that my trial be post- | 
| poned; my lawyer is not ready.” 
Premdent—"* When will he be ready ¥" 
Prisoncr—** Perhaps in three or four 
years, Mr. resident.” 
[Great surprise on the bench, laughter in 
| the audience. | 
Prisoner—* Let me explain; I ies con: | 
fidence only in my young nephew, who has | 
just commenced studying law He necda | 
time; but I tell you, Mr, President, he will 
make a firstrate lawyer.” 





| 





Silliness Well Rebuked. 
Mr. Mudie, the author of some popular 
| works on * The Seasons,” was originally a | 
} teacher in Dundee, Me happene:l to be one | 
lof a tea-party at the house of Rev. Dr. 
| M———. The doctor was reputed for the 


liteness toward the fair sex. Handing adish 
of honcy to one of the ladies, he said, in his 
| wonted manner - 

* Do take a little honey, Miss 


so eweet—so like yourself.” 


; “tis 





tendency to humor, so, handing the butter- 
dish to the host, he exclaimed 

* Do take a little batter, doctor; ‘tis so 
soft—s#o like yourself.” 


tH A man, hearing of another who was 
a hundred years old, said, contemptuously, 
*Pehaw! what a fuss about nothing. Why, 
if my grandfather were alive, he would be a 
hundred and fifty years old.” 


eo 


| €27 Boys often become tyrants from a 
| Metakep notion of ite being grand aad 
| manly, 


the nice little room war inteuded for, they | 


| the market. 


| osition to a neighbor of mine, $55 per head 


| grecubackhs 


suavity of his manners, and bis especial po- | 


Chimese Juggiers. 

The Chinese jugglers and their curious 
tricks are often a matterof great interest 
to the stranger, Unlike the modern presti- 
digitater, he has no apparatus, no tables 
with drawers, nor baskets and boxes with 
false bottoma—therefore bis tricks seem all 
the more wonderful. (ne trick I remember 
that I was never tired of seeing, it was so 


tifal, 


of white porcelain, apparently not different 
from any other piece of white ware. He 
asks you what flower he shall make appear 
on the surface. Perhaps you say a red rose, 
He waves a brush over the plate a few 
times, the brush bas apparently no color in 
it, and he has no color near him, and in 
a moment the flower appears on the tile, 
with its appropriate Icaves, as if quae 
a most skillful hand. When you have ad- 
mired it sufficiently, he passes his hand once 
more across the picture, and it is gone, 
You ask to see a water-lily next, and with 
a few waves of the same brush he produces 
it, without a moment's hesitation, and wipes 
| it away in the same manner, No matter 
what flower you ask for, eo long as it is one 
with which the juggler is acquainted, he 
will paint it for you. The growth, blos- 
soming, and fruit-bearing of a seed planted 
before your eyes, in a little mound of earth 
on the pavement beneath your window, is 
another of the inexplicable tricks of their 
jugglery ; and it becomes peculiarly difficult 
of explanation when the fruit you see grow, 
and are afterward allowed to eat, is not in 
season, and therefore not to be procured in 


| 








AGRICULTURAL. . 





How Good Steck Pays. 

A correspondent of the Dixie Farmer 
says: I will give a recent occurrence or two, 
that has dollars and cents in it. A Ken- 
tucky breeder recently offered a live prop- 





for all the calves on his place weaning to 
twenty months old—he declined the offer— 
on the adjoining farms he could have bought 
calves of the same age at from $2 to $6 per 





head, Ile said he would not drive them to 
Kentucky if they were presented to him; 
'why? The improved breed of calves could 


be made te gross 1,700 lbe., at three years 


; old; the other, if ever, at five or six years; | 


one consuming as much grass, requiring the 
same care as the other, Comment is un- | 
necessary, I sold last fall atthe Fair at 

Murfreesboro, a one year old filly for $400, | 
she was thoroughbired— cost me 
no more to raise her to that age than a mon- 
grel—or a mule—the only additional cost 
being $156 paid forherdam, The filly was 
the first produce. I refused $250 for her 
second foal at tive months old. I paid $525 
for another mare—sold her two year old and 
one year old fillies for $500, I paid $1,125 
for a fine jennet, in foal to a fine jack—+old 
the colt at two and a half years old for 
$2,000. All the well bred pigs I can raise, are 
in demand at $10 each, at from two to 
three months old. All the improved variety 
of sheep pay—their lambs selling from $10 
to $25 per head, at weaning time, The im- 
proved breeds of poultry pay—what is it 
that don't pay, if the best of its kind and 
wellcared for’ What mongrel stock does 
pay’ If any, I have to find it out, 


| 
| 
| 


| 


| 
! 





The Sparrews. 


Frederick the Great, of Prussia, waged 


| war in his day against the sparrow, because 


he did not respect his favorite fruit, the 
cherry. The sparrow, of coarse, yielled to 
the conqueror of Austria, and disappeared 
from Prussia. But, at the end of two years, 
not only were there no cherries in all Prussia, | 
but aleo handily any other kind of fruit. The | 
| caterpillars destroyed all. And this great 
| king, conqueror in so many battle-fields, 
waa glad to sign an humble treaty of peace, 
and to surrender up a fair proportion of his 
cherries to the sparrow, once more restored | 
to the country and to royal favor. 

In several well-recorded instances, the 
wholesale destruction of these birds has 


| 


Mr. Mudie could not restrain his native | been immediately followed by calamitous | brush. 


| consequences to agricalturists. Noxious in- 
| sects, the rapid reproduction and increase | 
| of which man was totally unable to prevent, 

and against which he was powerless, but 
| which the sparrow had kept in check, mul- | 
| tiplied to a frightful extent, and swept be- 

fore them the vegetables of the garden, the 
e ass, grain, fruit trees, and vineyards. 
| Wherever this has happened, men have been 
| at last only too glad to reintroduce the spar- 
row; content to put up with the liberties he | 
took in their gariens and wheat-felds for | 
the sake of the greater good he alone could 


| 
i 


| do them in the destruction of their insect 


| penta, 


| ch 


curious, and at the same time so beau- | have seen it change from stuck raising and 
| grain growing to what it now is, and the 
The juggler is furnished with a equare tile | profits of the farms now are nearly two-fold 


| pense, such as hired help, seed, extra teams, 


old ijine, it should 


The Sanfiewer. 

The Sunflower is popularly 
cheap and comparatively worthless plant, 
cultivated, perhaps, becanse the owner of 
the cottage or the homestea: is hardly able 
to have other and more dy and preten- 
tious plants to ornament his surrounding* 

It is, to be sure, a somewhat coarse, tall 
growing end harly annual, sowy, and in 
suitable places by no means unattractive. 
It was introduced from South America as 
early as 1596, and has at times been put to 
|@ great variety of uses. It was found by 
| experiments, formerly made in this State, 
thata bushel of Sunflower sced will yield a 
gsllon of oil and that an acre of 

lanted three feet apart in rows | yield 

om forty to fifty bushels. The oil is as 
| mild as sweet oil, and equally agreeable on 
salaleandas amedicine. The seed is raised 
with very little trouble and we should like 
to see it more commonly oultivated. 

We find a short article upon it in the Ag- 
ricultural Intelligencer, the first regular 
weekly Agricultural paper in Boston, we 
think, started in January, 1820, by William 
Spear, in which the uses to which the Sun- 
flower seed may be lied are stated as fol- 
lows, being from a Portuguese 
work: 

1. The sprouts are eaten with oil and salt. 

2. Bread is made from the sced and gruel 
for children. 

8. Bome American natives eat the seed. 

4. The seed gives oi! for several uscs. 

5. It fattens fowls. 

6. Its leaves are excellent food for cattle 
in summer, and increase the quantity of milk 
in cows, 

7. They are also good for sheep. 

8. The stems are useful to suppo 
ing planta. 

. They serve for fuel; as good as willow 
wood. 

10. The seeds when roasted have the flavor 
of coffee, and the infusion of them, like 
tea, makes a pleasant beverage 
Those important uses ought 


to thinking. 


Advantages of Dairying. 
A Western farmer talks up the double ad- 
vantages of dairy farming in one of our ex- 
es an follows : 
I liveinthe ‘* Western Reserve,” and in 
an almost exclusively dairying region, and 





rt climb- 


to net people 








more than they were under the old rystem of 
management, Farmers found that ten to 
twelve bushels of wheat to the acre, thirty of 
corn, the same of oats, with attendant ex- 


etc. , with the inevitable wear of land, did not 
pay, but that dairying, with cheese from 
twelve to sixteen centa per pound, with a 
little hired labor, and no wear and tiring of 
one's self, but the reverse, docs pay, and 
that well. I do not propose to go into a 
long argument to prove the advantages 
and beauties this business has over other 
branches of farming. I do claim, however, 
that dairying, in a country adapted to it, is 
least exbauating to the land, requires one- 
fourth the manual labor that grain growing 
does, and as the principal portion of the 
farm is in grass, does, of necessity, make 
the country look more beautiful to the tray- 
elling public. 
Teo Keep Fowles Healthy. 

The way I keep my fowls in health, I clean 
out the house once a week; put wood ashes 
under the roosts; have iron basins for them 
to drink from; whitewash inside of hen 
house with Aot lime; put a little kerosene 
oil on the roosta once a month. The main 
food is oats, and cake of scraps to pick on. 
I never feed but once a day—at noon, or 
when I shut them up at four or five P. M. 
When they run out, then give them all they 
will eat. In my experience, there is no 
way to get diveased fowls easier than to 
keep them stuffed; it makes them lary, and 
they won't work as much as they ought to, 
to keep in a healthy condition. 

I never had any gapes in chickens, When 
any fowl begins to droop, | give three large 
pills of common hard, yellow soap; ‘tis the 
best thing to cleanse a fowl I know of. I 
follow it for three days, give them nothing 
to eat and plenty of pure water todrink. In 
desperate cases, give a half teaspoonful of 
tincture of lobelia. It will seldom, if ever, 
fail of curing. It is a very cleansing and 
powerful medicine for fowls.—Rural New 
Yorker, 








Loox To Youn Frences.—Among the 
first duties of the spring we may mention 
the mending of old and the construction of 
new fences. A farm but poorly enclosed is 
almost worthless; it is a perpetual source 
of perplexity, and the annoyance is often of 
a nature thatsets both precaution and pa- 
tience at defiance. Whenever it is neces- 
sary © construct a new or to reconstruct an 
be done in the most 
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Eaigma. 
MS yy 2 of 82 letters. 
y 82, 79, 61, is a river of North America. 
My 18, 23, 11; 50, is @ river of Maine 
My 6, 1, 20, 18, 14, 41, 68, 38, 11, 8, 50, is » 

015, 20 25, 17 

My 1 . , -*, 17, 18. is 
, Vian in the Pacidc. ee 
My 63, 16, 8 24, 60, ie = desert of Africa. 
My 49, 72, 53, 81, 68, ie a lake of Africa 
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My first is in Bacchus, but not in wine, 

My second’s in Caliope, not *‘ the Nine.” 

My third is in Neptune, but not in sea, 

My fourth is in Satyr, but not ip tree. 

My fifth is in Meroury, not his wing. 

My sixth is in Syren, but not in sing. 

And my seventh's in Pluto, but not in king. 
My whole is a state of peace and rest, 
And who ever owns it on earth is blest. 
Baltimore, Ma. EMILY. 

Geometrical Preblem. 

It is required to cut a lar oblong 
cubical block, whese all be to its 
breadth as 4 is to 3 ite height to its 
length as 5 is to 9, out of a wooden sphere 
the square of the inches of whose diameter 
is said to be 733 9-16. Required—the great- 
est length, breadth and beight that may be 
given to said oblong block in forming the 
same out of said sphere. 

HILDEBERT KOBEL. 

(3 An answer is requested. 





Prebiem. 

A owns a farm in the form of a circle 
whose diameter is just 50 perches, and 
wishes to sell three other farms from it 
which shall be circles that are equal in area 
and touch each other, as well as the cir- 
cumference of his farm. Required—the di- 
ameter of these inscribed farms. 

W. HOOVER. 


G@™ An answer is requested. 





Preblem. 
Divide the number 170 into three in- 
tegral numbers, such that the square of any 
one of them added to the product of the two 
others shall produce a square number. 
J. SCOTT, 
(@™ An answer is requested. 





Cenundrums. 
Cw As Colfax had Nellie Wade, why 
didu't be have her uncle weighed also? 
Ans.—Because he's Ben Wade. 
tay” When does a hen Jike beer? Ans.— 
When she has a little brood. 
(3" Why is a borse like a reporter? Ans. 
—Because he is fond of takin’ oats. 
t@~ What do we often drop, and never 
stop to pick up? Ans.—A hint. 





Answers te Last. 
METAGRAM—Pen. (Hen, pin, pet.) 
SCRIPTURE ENIGMA—-‘‘ The Spirit is 


truth,”—1 John v. 6. 
T irza’ 1 Kings xvi. 6. 


, 


H egai, Esth., ii. 9. 

E tam, Judg. xv. 11. 

8 hiloh, 1 Kings xiv. 4 

P eniel, Gen, xxxii. 30. 

I shbosheth’s, 2 Sam. iv. 8. 

R ehum Ezra, iv. 8. 

I chabod's, 1 Sam, iv. 21, 

T ola, Judg. x. 2. 

I thra’s, 2 Sam. xvii. 25. 
8S heshan, 1 Chron, ii, 35, 
T ob, Judg. xi, 3. 

R aamees, Exod. i, 11. 

U zziah, 2 Chron. xxvi. 19. 
T artan, 2 Kiogs xviii. 17. 
H arod, Judg. vii. 1. 


Answers to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM of 
Feb. 27th—1 hour, 3 minutes, 48 114-217 





thorough manner. Good materials and good 
workmanship are as valuable here as in any | 
other department of the art. This should | 
be always borne in mind, Good fences re- 
cure good neighbors, and good neighbors are | 
a treasure in our cold, selfish world. | 


RECEIPTS. 


Baktne PowpER.—Mix one ounce super- 
fine carbonated soda with seven drachms 
tartaric acid; roll them smooth; mix well; | 
put in a bottle, using one teaspoonful to the 
above quantity of flour. 

Freir Puppino.—One cup of molasses, 
half a cup of brown sugar, half a cup of 








| butter, one cup of milk, three and a half cups 


of flour, one half teaspoon each of cinna- 
mon, allepice and cloves, half a cup or more | 
of rasins or currants, a large cupfull of 
chopped apples, or if you have no apples, 
dried peaches or dried apples that have been 
well soaked, will do, one teaspoonful of soda 
stirred in the molasses; boil two hours, 

To MAKE A FINE Paste For Pnorto- | 
Grarius.—Simply make a little clear starch, | 
omitting the spermaceti. 


| 
| 


It is whatthe Photographers use. 

To REMOVE A PuoTtoGRarn FROM ITS 
MouNTING.—It is somerimes desirable to | 
take off the photoyraph, either for pasting 
in a book, or to substitute a fresher back- 
ground. Soak itin hot water. Sometimes 
it will come off better to let it remain soak - 
ing forty-eight hours, It never injures the 
picture, but will float it off easily. Dry it, 
and use paste, as above, to refix it. 

QvEEN's Toast.—Fry some slices of stale 
bread a fine brown; then dip each slice 
quickly in some boiling water move the 
— Place them in layers on a dish. 

hey may be put in the form of a pyramid. 
Serve with any kind ef sweet sauce, 


| 


' 


| 63 851-434 minutes—W. 


| 246.17+ 


| 229.64, 196. 


Use this with a | ~ 


seconds—W. H. Morrow, J. N. Soders. 
70 39-434 minutes—G. W. Duval. 4 hours, 
83 minutes, 4816-31 seconds—E. P. Norton. 
F. L. Sanders, 
1 hour, 3.357-434 minutes—-W. Barrett. 
2 bours, 34 112-249 minutes—W. Hoover. 
Int. will be filled at 3 minutes, 48 114-217 
seconds past 6 o'clock—G. H. Belew. 

Answers to W. Hoover's PROBLEM of 
same date—21875-279986-—W. Hoover and 
J. Scott. 7-24 against 7—W. Barrett. 1.827. 
—J. N. Soders. 

Answers to Augustus'’s PROBLEM of same 
date—First side, 148} perches; second, 2144 
perches; third, 231 perches; fourth, 198 
perches ; diagonal, 247; perches—D. Diefen- 


bach. ve sides 147.69+, 213.33+, 
220.744 and 246.15+ perches. Diagonal, 
262.56 perches—-W. Hoover. Diagonal, 


rehes; sides, 147.70+, 213.354, 
229 76+, 196.94+ perches—E. P. Norton. Di- 

al, 246.17+ perches; sides, 147. 70+, 
213.354, 229.764, 196.941 perches—J. N. 
Soders, i, 246, sidcs, 147.6+, 213.24, 
perches—W. F. L. Sanders. 
Diagonal, 246.50; sides, 147.69, 213.33, 
229.74, 196.92—C. J. Grovesat. 





Purr Paste; A NeW AND Easy Way.— 
One pint measure of sifted tlour; a tea- 
spoonful of salt; a teaspoonful of baking 
powder. Incorporate these by turns, Mean- 
while, have made a very little ice water; 
also fill a tea-cup half full of lard, half 
butter, even full; place ice over it awhile ; 
cut this up with a knife into the flour, 
about the size of a thimble; do not put in 
your hands, but adda very little ice water 
to make it adhere; roll out once on the pie 
board and roll it up; cut off enough for a 
pie, and roll out; pata piece of ice through 


while in rating, taking it out before 
rollin we; Cade ten minutes, not opening 
oven door the while.—E. E. 


























